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To the Honourable and my very-much eſtcera'dFriend, 
Sir NICHOLAS” GARRARD, Bar. 


Reat Caurteſies,i which are_im their value: beyond gratifying,orant the re- 
ceitver this Excuſe however 5 that he may expect a Parton, if. bs En:- 
| dearoaure. an{werable 40 his real Wall and natural Ability. _ | 
h I bm extreamly Senſible of the many Favours I bave bad - from you, 
and 1 am as ſenſible of the ery few -2vays.- my_ill Stars make me capable of rerurn- 
ing. *em . this little flouriſh, Sir, is only \ to Introduce a common Truth, which your 
Tudgment can inform your ſelf very well: without my telling ; which is that a 
Poet has: no better way: of paying his Gratitude, than by an offering of the Fruits 
of bis Brain, to the' generous Perſon be is oblig"d to. iS be 

Sir., if 1 had not known you to- belone that bas made it ſorne patt of your buſmeſs 
as well as diverſin, to encourage things of this Nature, I ſhould not have troubled 
you with ths, but the Converſation which for ſome years I bave had the honour to 
enjoy with you , has givin me this boldneſs, aſuring my ſelf, that as you have 
the ſame good Humour''as formerly, ſo. you:have.d Guſto and Reliſh to taſte with the 
ſame Appetite 0, As. you'did:at orber tires , when 1 have been {0 Happy to enter- 
ram you with. the like ſortrof Treat” i i ; 

Sir the Comedy I now preſent to. you u:\in; the, beſt Fudgment of my moſt judicious 
Friends one of #he beſt of mine',] and: tilk; 1: {ce more and. better. Matter | and Humoiar 
in a ſcription of this kind,” I ſhall not: be uneafie when I think on the little poor abuſes 
and diſturbances of a malecontented Party, that like the Devil have for ſome late 
Years ow'd me an il turn, and-1 have reaſon. to fear now will never have done pay- 
ing me. AER. ALS BL EI TIES Þ 

"The entertainment of $ gs and Dances in it,..as they gave more drverſron than 
»ſually [cen ih Comedy" s;ſd they were. perform'd, with general Applauſe, and\1 think my 
Enemies have cauſe to ſay with greater thin ordinary; and though this had its Inconve- 
nience by lenghining the whole Piece a little beyond- the common time of Aftion, which 


SIR, 


- 


at thas time 0th Rar I am. ſenſible is a very } og Fault, yet the worſt of malice has 


granted me this, that there appeared no; defett of Genins, whatever there might of 


mext!. BicEs Ter BY) RE: <0 
e Peruſal therefore, Sir, moſt humbly I commit to yours, and dedicate both mm 
ſelf and it to you, ir T Tow to be 4 Man of FX ak end ſence, in which #4 
cribures,' 1 think, all ethers are, comprehended, and ſince I know your temper too well, 
20 inlarge much upon Complement, or trouble. you with- impertinent Praiſe, I will only 
think of you as. all the ſenſible Warld 'does that know ye, and make an hunb/e 


Suit 20 ye. to. accept this'Trifle as, a.mark of Gratitude from, 

- OF ::3i:430 G1 F$L:1f:49 | 3 1 C1 
* 31 T2 + 21. Yous-moſt oblig'd, | 
London, May 6. | _ And moft humbleSeryant, 


1093, A'S | ; 
 F- i-booc T. DURFEY. 
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+ The Acors Names and Charaders, 

vir Charles Romante, | A travell'dold Knight, grave and ſententious, Guardian to 
the Heireſs and Father-in-Law, yet contriving her for his Son. ARecd by 
Mr. Freeman. wq 

Sir Quibble Quere, } A Joſt, eafie, half-witted Knight, credulous to an extravagant 
degree, perpetually asking Queftions about the Play-Houſe and Town:In- 
trigues, tho? always banter'd and kept in Ignorance. By Mr. Brig hr. 

Tom Romance, | Son to Sir Charles; a young, vain, fluttering, lying Fellow, at- 
ways bragging of his Miſtrefſes Favours, and ſhewing their Preſents, perpetu- 
ally intriguing, and never conſtant to any.” By Mr. Powel. 

Dr. Guiacum, | An opinionated Chimical DoRor, a great pretender to cure Lu- 
naticks and Claps. By Mr. Sandford. 

Frederick, | Half: Brother to Sir Quibble ; a witty, young, « Town-Spark, who 
through the Vice and Inconſtancy of his Humour, tho* he were contracted 
to Sophronia, breaks off with her upon a flight occaſton, to purſue an Intrigue 
with the Heireſs, who has much the greater Fortune. By Mr. Williams. 

Rice ap Shinkin,) A young, whimſical, Welſh Fop, that imitates Tom Romance in 
Intriguing, his Kinſman too and Companion. By Mr, Bowman. 

Dick Stockjobb, | An opinionated-impertinent Citizen, a great Stack-jobher, and 
always laying Wagers, and-againit the Government. - By Mr. Underbzl. 

Hotſpur, | Araſh, hot headed, quarrelſom Fellow, -Friend- to. Frederick, and in- 

erigu'd with Mrs. Srockjobb. © By Mr: Hudſon. TT TTY OTH 

Ouickwit,}- A witty, but poor Scholar, that being hired by Frederick to ſteal the 
Heireſs, feigns himſelf mad, and takes-upon him the Name of the Lord de la 
Fool. By Mr. Dogget. a” | 

Cunnington, |- Subtle and miſchievous, and Antagoniſt to Quickwit in his Deſign 
upon the Heireſs, By Mr. Bowen. * 

Chriſtopher, | "Servant to Dr. Guiacum, ot ©» | 

Nuzps,| A Cauntry-Fellow, employ'd as Servant to my Lord de 1a Fool. 

W OMEN. 

Fulvis, | The Heirels, a witty, generous, and virtuous young Lady, who being 
privately in love with Frederick, feigns her ſelf lunatick to trick her Guardian, 
and avoid impertinent Suitors, Aged by Mrs. Bracegirdle. 

Sophroxia,) A Female plain-dealer, paftonate and high-ſpirited, very ſatyrical 
uponthe Town Humours, and particularly ſevere upon Frederick for deſerting 
her. By Mrs. Barry. Fe: "3 | 

Mrs. Stockjobs, alias Pogry, | Stockjobt's Wife, formerly a French-man's Widow in 
Picardy ; but coming over as a Refugee, is married to Szockjobb, a trim, gay 
Coquette, yer pretending to Religion and Good-breeding. By Mrs. Bowman. 

Madam Squeamiſh, | A young fantaſtical Creature of Richmond, horribly afraid of 
being Lampoon'd,and yet perpetually doing ſomething or other to deſerve ir. 
By Mrs. Knight. _ 

Marmalette, | An 6d ridiculous Waicing- Woman of Felvia's, very defirous of a 
Husband; and contriving all ſhe can to get one. By Mrs. Lee. 

. Povade.\ A Waiting-Maid. | | 

Mad men, Clown, Muſicians, Singers, Dancers, Conſtable and Watch, Footmen and At- 
tendants. Sos ; The Scene Richmond- #1. | PR O- 


PROLOG UuE. 
Spoken by Mr. Dogget, with a Fools Cap with Bells on his Head. 


| are the Chief Support of Stage Afﬀairs ; 

Were there no Fools, there then would be no Players. 

From the Country Oaf, the Citt, the Man of Law, 

The Conrtier, and the Coffee houſe Fackdaw, 

To th Clergyman, that Vice ſo ſlowly quells, 

All bawe ſtrong Titles to the Cap with Bells : 

And I (Curſe on't,) am fix'd here like a Glaſs, © 

For every John a Nokes to ſee his Þ ace. 

Had my kind Stars deſign'd me for a Shop, 

Made me ſome young, pert, lucky, thriving Fop, 

Imight with Credit all the Town deceive, 

And cheat ſo long till I could fine for Shrieve : 

At leaft in Furrs, the City Livery ear, " 

And come to eat a Cuitard with the Mayor. 

Or had my Fate, but that's too: fine a Thing, 

Deſign'd me ſome Court Peſt to cheat the King, 

Conſcience would Ftretch as 1 had chang'd condition ; 

I ſbould have made a ſwinging Polititagy. 

Or had I been ſome Canting Babe of Grace, 

As for the Pulpit Ive a lovely Face, 

How could Ithump the Cuſhion! With what Zeal _ 

Have trimm'd between a Crown and Commonweal ? 

T could have drawn the Siſters in by Shoals, 

Smugled My Goſſips, ſoakd the Chriſtning Bowls, 

Careſs'd their Bodies, and refreſh'd their Souls. 

In every ſeveral! Station and Aﬀair 

IT had been happy : But by being a Player, 

I'm now oblig'd t' expoſe your Faults in vain, 

Uncertain my Applauſe, uncertain too my Gain. 

Sometimes, "tis true, you laugh, and then I'm fam'd ; 

But oftner ſome young Spark, whoſe Vice z ſham'd, 

Cries, Rot the mimick Rogue, would he were damn'd. 

Diſeaſes by ill Appetites are nurs'd, 

The Pbyſickgripes, and the Phyſician's cursd. 

Hnd Players, like Bayliffs, are efteem'd by you, 

Rogues for Arrefting, tho” the Debt be due. 

Some of thas Hot-brain'd Tribe, I'm told to Day, 

Hawe led a Potent Power againſt this Play : 

Arm'd with Reſolve, in ſpite of Fuſtice, throng 

To Storm the Muſes Fortreſs right or wrong, 

What Pity *tis, 2vaving that mean Intent, | 

That ſo much Wit and Conduct was not bent 

Againſt our Foes, to farther the Deſcents FI 
| uc 


Such Hands, ſuch Hearts, nay, and ſuch Heads beſide, 
*Oons we had Conguer*d France by Whitfontide:- 

The Author therefore, thus beſiig a, does ſue 

For timely Succour to the Generous few, 

To his old Friends, that always came in Seaſon, 

And never fail d to laugh when they had Reaſon, 

I'll promiſe ſome Diverſion in my way, 

I am to Act a Madman in the Play, 

A Part well tim'd, Sirs, at this time of day, 

All are craz/d now——» Beaus, Warrjours, Citts, Projetfors ; 


The World's the Stage, and all Mankind are Attors. 


—_——— 


> 
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BOOKS newly Printed for Samuel Briſcoe. 


| T HE Hiſtory of Polybizs the Megalapolitan, containing a General Account of 
' MJ. the Tranſactions of the World, and principally of the Reman People, du- 
ring the firſt and ſecond Punick Wars, and with Maps, deſcribing the Places where 
the moſt wonderful Engagementsand Battels of the Ancient Romans, were fought 
both by Sea and Land: Alſo an Account of their Policies and Stratagems of War 
in conquering the greateſt Part of the then known World in Fifty three Years : 
Tranſlated by Sir Z. $. To which is added, A Character of Polybizs and his 
Writings, >y Mr Dryden : In Two Vol. vo. 

The Lives of the Twelve Czfars, Emperors of Rowe : Written in Latin b 
C. Suetonirs Tranquillas : Tranſlated into Ex liſh by ſeveral Eminent Hands ; wit 
the Life of the Author, and Notes upon thoſe Paſſages which relate to the Ry- 
man Cuſtoms : Alſo the Effigies of the Ceſars on Copper Plates. 8o. 


There is in the Preſs, and will ſpeedily be Publiſhed, A Collecion of Letters 
of Love and Gallantry, &'c. All written by Ladies. Vol. I. Price 25. 6. 


_— 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


Hat Famous Powder, called Arcanum MMagnnm, formerly prepared by the 
Learned Riverius, Phyſician Regent to the French King; and approved 
by moſt Perſons of Quality in Chrifendom, for Preſerving and Beautifying the 
Face, even to old Age : It cures Red Faces; it takes away all Heat, Pimples, 
Sun-burn and Morphew ; it prevents, and takes away Superfluous Hair growing 
on the Face : In ſhort, it adds more Luſtre and Beauty than any Powder or 
Waſh known, as many Perſons of Quality can teſtifie, who daily ufe ic with the 
greateſt Approbation. It is Prepared only by F. H. Doftor of Phyfick, in Knight- 
rider-ſtreet near Dofors-Commons Gate, a Blew Ball being over'the Door; whers ic 
-may be had for 2 5. 6 4d. the Paper, withDire&ions for its Ule. ER 


SONG, by way of Dialogue between a Maa- 


mai and a Mad-woman. 


He. JDEhold the Man that with Gigantick might 
Dares Combat Heaven again 5 _ 

Srorm Fove's bright Palace, pur the Gods toflight, 
Chaos renew, and make perpetual Night. _. | 
Come on ye ſighting Fogls,that petty Jars maintain 
I've all the War of Europe in my Brain, 

She, Who's he that talks of War, 
When Charming Beauty comes : 

Within whoſe Face divinely fair, 
Eternal Pleaſure blooms 

When 1 appear the Martial God, 
A Conquer'd Vitim lies, 

Obeys each Glance, each awful Nod, 
And fears the Lightning of my killing Eyes, 
More than the fierceſt Thunder in the Skies. 

He. Now, now, we mount up high, 
The Suns bright God and I, 
Charge on the Azure downs of ample Sky. 
See, ſee, how the Immortal Cowards run: 
Purſue, PACT: drive o'er the Burning Zone; 
From thence come rowling down, _ _ Maln, 
And ſearch the Globe below with all the gulphy 
To find my loſt, my wandring Senſe again. 


Second Movement. 
She. By this difjoymred:marter 
That crowds thy Pericranion, 


I nicely have found, tharxchy Brain is not found, 
And thou ſhalr be my Companion, 


H, 
He. Come let us the Warld ghens, | 
I embrace the occaſion 3 | 


For by Inſtin&, I find, thou art one of the kind 
That firſt brought in Damnation. 


IITh. 


She. My Face has Heaven tnchanted, 
With all rhe Sky-born Fellows. | 

ove ene ro my Breaſt,and my Boſom he kifs'd,. 
_ | 


ich made old 7uno jealous. 


' 


In ACT II. 


I 'V. 


He, 1 challeng'd Griſly Pluts, 

*-Bur the God of Fire did- ſhun me, { Club, 

Witty Hermes I drub'd, round the Pole with my 
For breaking Jokes upon me. 


Chorus of both. 


Then Mad, very Mad, very Mad, let us be, 
For Europe does now with our Frenzy agree, 
And all things in Nature are Mad too as we. 


V. 


She, I found Apollo Singing, 
The Tune my Rage Increaſes 3 

I made him fv blind, with a look chat was kind, 
That he broke his Lyre to pieces. 


VL 


He. IT drank a Health to Venus, 
And the Mole on her white Shoulder. 
Mars flinch'd at the Glaſs, and I threw'c in his Face * 
Was ever Heroe bolder ? 


' VILE 


She. "Tis true, my dear Alcides, = 
Things rend -to diffolution, * 1-! (Gown... 
The Charms of a Crown, and the Crafts of the . 
Have brought all re Confuſion. 


VIIL 
He. The 'hapghty French begun ir, 
The Engli wade (ar? $2 & (Work, 
She. The German and Turk ſtill go on with the 


He, And all in time+ will rue it» 


; Then Mad, very Mad, *c. 


SHIN- 


—_— - 
—_—  — — _— ——— - OO ——— 


SHINKE N's S-»g to the Harp. In the Fourth ACT. 


F Noble Race was Shinken, trum tery, tery, terys 


(trum trum, |_ 


The Line of Owen Tudo, trum, trum, trum ; 
But her Renown was fled and gone, 
Since cruel Love purſu'd hur : frum, tram, Kc. 


I 
Fair W:inny's Eyes bright ſhining, trum, 6c. 
And Lily Breaſts alluring, trum, &c. 


Poor Shinkin's heart, with faral Dart, 
Have Wounded paſt all Curing : trum, 8c. 


I I I: 


Hur was-the pretrieſt Fellows, trum, trum, Ec. 
At Bandy once and Cricket, trum, &c. 


Ar Hunting-Chace, or light-foot Race, 
Gadsplur, how hur could Prick it : trum, fc. 


I V. 


But now all Joys defying, trum, 8&c. 

All pale and wan hur Checks roo, trum, &c. 
Hur hearc fo akes, har quite forſakes 

Hur Herrings and hur Leeks too: trum, &e- 


V. 


No more muſt dear Mctheplins, trum, &c. 
be top'd ar goot Mountgomery, trum, &c, 
And if Loves ſore, ſmart one Week more, 


Adicu Creen Shceſe and Flummery : trum, &c. 


SONG. In the Laſt ACT. 


L 


AE: Europe 1s now 'in Confuſion, _ 
Then Friends, ler's think it no Crime, 
(Since all things do bode Diſlolution ) 
To make the beſt uſe of ſhort time. 


I 1. 
Tho? Nations do riſe againſt Nations, 
And Peace 15 frighted from home ; 
The Planers remove from their-ſtations, 
+. And ſeem to porrend-our ſad doom. 
| "Li 1. 


Strange Earth-quakes make War againſt Nature, 
And Ruin circles us round ; 


There is ſomgethipg-mare-in the; matter 
/1-Than e*er yet Pluleſophey ;tound. 
£227 20 O90 HIM S4Y bios ried oli 
tr 5919 1 23F; 


Sound Reaſon no longer, convinces, 
So Porent Diſcord 1s grown ; 


_ - 


FI, 


"a 


For ſome of the Brave fight for Princes, 
And Crop-ear'd Prigs fight for none. 


V., 


The Church, that ſhould reach us true Morals, 
And prove Devotion great gail, 

Foment in the Pulpit odd Quarrels, 
And then leave 'em us ro maintain. 


V IL 


Then fill up the Glaſs a Health Royal, 
No Stars nor Omens we'll fear ; 

Succels to the Fair and the Loyal, 
Tho' Dooms-day be neyer ſo near. 


pes |: > - 


We'll Love and we'll Drink away Sorrow, 
This hour we'll Deſtiny ſway 3 
Let no Man take care for ro Morrow, 


We are ſure. we/are Happy to Day. 


THE 


I. 


(1) 


T'H'# 
Richmond Heireſs, &c. 


——_— > —P—_———_— 


ACT &- 
SGE NE I Richmond-FHll 


Enter Cunnington 4iſznis'd, meeting Quickwit dreſsd fantaſtically 
in gay Clothes. 


Leſs my Eyes from an Apparition ! What art thou? Thou 
canſt not be Tom Quickwit ! 

Buick. As ſure as thou art Ned Cunmington the Ungodly, 
my Brother in Iniquity, and Fellow- Collegian. 
Cunnizg. Thou feenr!ſt my Brother-Collegian indeed by thy Voice and 

Grimace ; but then agen thou may*ſt be Brother to ſome Prince by thy 
Habit. Prithee let me look on thee and wonder ! 
Buick, Do, do, Ned, wonder on, whilſt I flouch my Hat, and practice 
the Air of a Country-Booby of Quality to improve thy Admiration. 
Cunning. Harkee; prithee let, me ask thee a civil Queſtion : Haſt not 
made ſome Nokes of Quality here about Richmond drunk, and ſtole his 


Cunning. 


Clothes, hah ? 


Buick. No, ye Rogue; tho' I am your Brother in Wit, I am no kin to 
ye in Miſchief, TI love to give occaſion for Men's Wonders 3 and there's a © 
Myſtery in this Habit, Ned, ſurpaſſes all your Cunning to find out. But 
come, to examine now.in my turn: Prithee, what Proje&t haſt thou now 
a-foot here at Richmond ? For by this comical Diſguiſe, there muit be ſome- 
thing more than ordinary. What ſtanch Fool haſt thou to Cully out of 
wy Money? Or, what half-Fool out of Meat, Drink, and Lodging, 

al * 

Cunning. Why to tell thee the Truth, Iam intrigu'd here with a Son of 
a Whore, who is allo the Sonof a Knight, and have (thus equipp'd as I 
am) been with him to Night upon a Frolick. 

Nuick. Intrigu*d wasan admirable Word there ; for thy Bubbles are all 
us'd like common Whores ; when thou haſt had thy Pleaſure of *em , they 

B are 
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(2) 

are |:ftto their Fortune. Well, and this Compound makes up one (ub- 
ſtantial Fool 3 hah 2 oi 

Cunning. Yea, verily 3 Fools, half-Fools, and ſuch-like, are Cunnington's 
Real Eſtate; and ſometimes I've the luck to-have a Wit to provide my 
Perſonal. Iam a true Terre Filizs, and flouriſh by the Abuſe of Mankind, 
wanting ſeldom or never Matter to work upon : But if fome malignant 
Planer ſhould reign, whenever you hear that I am out of Fool, you may 
reaſonably conclude too that I am out at Elbows. | 

Quick. A little Hardſhip is a good Whetſtone to faake Wit ſharp ; and 
we poor Fellows, Ned, that live by 'em, like Black-birds, thrive beſt in hard 
Weather ; For not being born to Eſtates tor our ſelves, Fortune has dil- 
pos'd *em to others with weaker Brains for us tomanage. Now I improve 
my Talem by Love, Compliance, Inſinuation, &c. Ilove every body, and 
every body loves me: I oblige all People ; I mimick this or that Sort in 
Company, to humour perhaps one that's a worfe himſelf, I flatter and 
ſing to the Women, to ger their Tongues on my fide too : And now and 
ther when I am defir'd by ſome rich Booby that's worth the managing, I 
can turn my Face into a Changling Grimace, and act ke Solon in the 
Play ; . when\.as I hope to be fav'd, I'm alt the while bant'cing him, and 


| thinking him the more. comical Solov of the two, .as a Man may 


fay. 

/ ERR Why this is att artful Method,- I confeſs; but, for my part, if 
I ſhould practice it, I ſhould ſtarve: -For to tell thee che eruch, I love no 
body ; :nay, what's, worſe,-can, hardly counterteic common Courteſie to 
the World. The reaſon is, I hate all-People that” I chink happier than 
my ſelf: If that Man has a fine Coach, 1 wiſh his Horſes may founder ; 


if this has a pretty Wife, I wiſh him a-plaguy fic of the Stone, and my ſelf 


a bed with her: If a third has a rich Cargo in a Ship, or a tourth a deli- 
cate Houſe.I wiſh one may beſunk to the bottom, and tother burnt to che 
ground, 
, Quick. Ha, ha, ha ; an incomparable Humour *faith.. 

Enter Marmalet, and whiſpers Quickwit, and Exiz. _ 

Well, Ned, I {ze thou art now about ſome new Proje&, and *twould do 
thee an injury to keep thee longer from thy Vocation,- therefore I'll 
leave thee. 

Cunning. Ah, Brother, I ſmell your drift ; my Grannum there muſt be 
Harbinger to ſome notable Intrigue. Come *taith, impart, VII affiſt thee ; 
I'm good at it thou knowilt. | 

Quick. Ay, but this isa ſecret only proper for my Sphere of Adtivity ; 
beſides, I have had this Advice formerly, Keep Cunnngton from thy Se- 
cret and thy M'ſtrefs, or he'll certainly endeavour to betray the one, and 
debauch the other; and ſo no more wheedling, good Brother, Ha, ha, 
tarewel, farewel. | Exit, 

Cunning. This Rogue has fome profitable Defign on toot, that's moſt cer- 
tain ; and now 1 think on't, it may be as profitable to me to over-reach 
him init, *Gad, I'ma ltrange odd fort of a Fellow ; I do not only envy 


IF.” 


IF.” 


(3) 


a Man that's richer than I am, but that's wittier too; and would by my 
Good-will engroſs all the Money in the World, and all che Senfetoo. Now 
is my Head as full of miſchievous Contrivance, as a young Thiet that 1s 
juſt goingto do his Probation Exploit ; and from my Brain I. have prefenc 
information, That the Old Woman that was here juſt now, is wove in 
Quickwit's Deſign :; Vil after, and dog her; theſe old Runts are as leaky as 
Sieves : Andif I can,by ſpeaking French giberiſh pretending to be a German 
Aſtrologer, get to tell her her Fortune, all the reſt of her Secrets ſhall 
quickly be laid open. Humph, this may turn to good advantage of my fide 
too, and be more valu'd, as flowing from the Fountain of my own Wat : 
I hate the poor Satisfaction of being oblig'd to Fortune tor a Benefit, 

That {till appears to me the ſweeteſt Gain, 

That Springs from the rich Soil of my own Brain. { Exit, 

Enter Frederick with Quickwitr. 

Fred. My Noble Lord de 1a Fool, your Lordſhip's moſt Obedient— Ha, 
ha, ha ! Why *faith, Tow, I think we have equipp'd thee with as decent a 
Garb as any Whimtical Peer of *em all need to wear. Prithes cock thy 
Hat, and ſtrut alictle more. 

2xick, Oh, Pox, I can do that well enough : But how to a& the Mad- 
man right, and bubble the Door, there will be the difficulty. 

Fred. Oh, prithee, affront not thy own Abilities: Thou wert a rare Mi- 
micker at the Univerſity, I remember, and 'm ſure canſt not loſe thy Ta- 
lent ſo ſoon: Beſides, this is a Doctor for the purpoſe; Poſitive, Ignorant, 
and ealie to beimpos'd on 3 one that having a long Worm in his own Pate, 
tolidly believes he can cure itin other Men's. -He was firſt Apothecary of 
a Phylick-Garden:; but. hapning to cure the Son of a great Stateſman that 
had crack'd his Brains with ſtudying to out-do his Father, in out-witting 
the French Councils, got himſelf into Money and Reputation, and 15 now, 
forfooth, Preſident of the Infſanery. 

Quick. And are you ſure the young Lady will help me out at a pinch, 
and that ſheanly counterfeits her {elf mad tor your fake ? 

Fred. Moſt certainly, I have told thee nothing but Truth, upon my 
Honour. Oh; ſhe's the Soul, the Miracle of her Sex : 

Young, yet diſcreet, without I-nature witty, 
Rich without Pride, and without Art is pretty. 

Beſides, I have often, as a Leſlon, told thee, That Sir Charles, her Father- 
in-Law and Guardian, being always aninveterate Enemy to our Family ; 
and deſigning her for his own Son, has forc'd me to this Artifice of thy At- 
fiſtance, and that ſweet Angel to fruſtrate all other Pretenſions, to at a 
witty Scene of Lunacy. 

Bvick. Your Brother Sir 2bble Buere, you tell me, is to be bubbled too; 
ſo that I find I'm to divide my Brains into three ſeveral Projects : Firſt, 
to diſappoint the Guardian : Secondly, to banter the Doctor: And, third- 
ly, to make a meer Aſsof your Brother, to pay a friendly Tribute to your 
Wit, AsT take it, Sir, this is my Charge. 

Fred, Thou haſt hit it, dear Tom Ln ſo. He's but my halFBrothyr 
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tou know'ſt,and can claim but little Obligation upon the ſcore of Aﬀi- 
nity. Beſides, he's a Block-head, and Ihave only hedg'd nim into this Bu- 
finels to ſtand buff with his Purſe upon occaſion, and pay.the Expence of 
it. My Mother did me manifeſt wrong by crofling thei{train. Her laſt 
Husband, old Sir Quibble Quere,was, for above thirty Years together, an old 
Court-Follower ; but of to harmleſs a Character, that tho* he never ber- 
ter d himlelf, he hindred no one elſe, being always like a Turnſtile, ſtan- 
ding in every body's way, and hindering no body. He was alſo call: 
here, The Teizer of Richmond, and would ask you more fooliſh Queſtions 
ina quarter of an Hour, than a hundred wiſe Men could anſwer in a Year : 
And this Brother of mine is his own, by this Light. See, yonder he comes. 
I have cold him Fve employ'd thee, and prepar'd him aptly for the Buſi- 


neſs— — Now if thou can'ſt but anſwer filly Queſtions briskly, thou 
wirlt him for eyer. 


: Enter Sir Quibble. 

Sir 2446, Brother, good Morrow Cee. 

Fred, Ob, Brother, your humble Servant, y*are well met, we have been 
contriving here for ye; this is the honeſt Gencleman I told yeof. 

Sir Q4ib, Is this Mr. Quickwit, Brother, that I ſaw when I was at Lon- 
don, he that mimick'd the Madman fo comically. 

Fred. "This is that very ingenious Perſon, Brother. | Salete here. 

Sir 2«ib. Oh dear | Well, Ill fay*t, he did it purely. Sir, your humble 
Servant. | 

Buick. Sir, T am yours extreamly. | 

Sir Quib. Ha, ha, ha, you have drefs'd him to a 'T, I fee, Brother. 

Fred. As the Noble Pamily of the De-la-Fools ought, Brother. 

Sir Quib. Ha, ha, ha: And pray, Sir, when did you come to Town ? 
Who was your Bedfellow laft Night ? Which is your Inn ? And whathave 
you for Dinner to Day, Sir? 

Fred. Four as pretty pertinent Queſtions as a Man could wiſh to anſwer. 

Quick. Why, Sir, I came to Town yeſterday, halt an Hour, halfa Quar- 
ter, and ſeven Seconds palt Five in the Afternoon : . 1 lodge at Boddycorts, 
at the Red Lyon : Thave a good Rump of Beef and Carrots for my Din- 
ner : 1 lay with one Nick Fierzface, an honeſt Attorney of Sraple-Ian, and 
had like to have lain with a pretty Black-ey'd Cook-maid, belonging to 
the Houſe : And there's an Anſwer overplusfor once to on: JG. Sir. 

Sir Quib. Why merry be thy Heart, thou're a pure Fellow, FI fayt. And 
prithee who haſt left behind thee in London now ? 

Fred. There's another very pretty Queſtion. 

Quick. Why faith, about three or four Millions I believe, Sir ; I could 
not well ſpare time enough to take all cheir Particulars. 

Sir 2uib. And prithee how does the Play-Houſe ? How does Mr. Berter- 
ton, and my old Friend, Mr. Nokes? Prichee when did he play Sir Meariin 
laſt, hah ? Does Mr. Sandford A& the Villain ſtill, prithee ? And jolly 
Cave Un lerhill in Epſom Wells 2 How does my Comical Juſtice do, hah ? 

Quick. Hold, hold, Sir, you're co faſt: upon me ; be pleaſed to couple 
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your Queſtions, and I'm at your Service ; but for fo many of %em toge: 
ther,*Gad Iha'n't half Memory enough, Sir. 


Fred. Dslife, thou flagg'ft already ; hold out briskly, Man. | Aſide 
Quick. Damm him, I begin to be in a Sweat. | Aſide to Fred. 


Sir Quib. And how does Mrs. Barry At now, hah? | 

Quick. Oh to a Miracle Sir—-- There he was pretty reaſonable. [ 4/:de. 

Sir 4b. She plays the Queen in the Spaniſh Fryar better than any Wo- 
man in England : Til fay*t, -1 had rather fee her wag after the Fidlers in 
the Procelilion there, than fee another Coronation ad'sdiggerss And 
Mr. Powel, what's he doing prithee, hah ? 

Quick. Hah ; the Devil hah ye——*Sdeath, here will beno end of this 
doing : Why how the Devil ſhould I know, unleſs I cou'd conjure. 

Sir Quib, I mean, what new Part is he ſtudying ? Ad'snigs, that Powe?'s a 
very pretty Fellow. Where lies the Scene I wonder ? what's the Hu- 
mour on't? and how does he contrive ? 

Quick, Hey day, Where? What? and How? nay faith, Sir, if you 
don't ſtand to your Article of coupling your Queſtions, I can be no longer 
your Interpreter ; and ſo your Servant. Oh [ Fans himſelf. 

Fred. Ha, ha, ha, ha, there's one Bowen too, a notable Joker, hah ? 

Sir Q«ib.. Prithee excuſe me now, *tis fo long ſince I was in Town, that 
I even long to hear of all the new things. , 

Quick. Not all at atime, I beſzech ye, Sir-; the reſt will be a new Diver-- 
fion for you to morrow. 


Sir Bib. Ne, faith, TI muſt have *em now. And Mrs. Bracegirdle, prithee. 
where is ſhe now * | 


Fred. Ay,ay, Mrs. Bracegirdle : Come, Tom, your Anſwer quickly. 
Quick. So, he has ſet me a conjuring agen. 
Sir Quib. Well, T1 Hay't ſhe Ads Statira curiouſly. 
From every Pore of him a Perfume falls. [ Speaks this affeFedly. 
He kifles foſter than a Southern Wind : 
Curles like a Vine; and touches like a God. 
When I was laſt at the Play,and ſhe was faying of this,my Mouth, I'll ſay'e, 
went to-and-agen, to-and-agen, as faſt as hers, and repeated it after her ſo 
toud, that all the People in the Pit thought I was bewitch'd. 
Quick. Ay, and the Devil take me if Idon't think thee bewitch'd now. 
Sir Quib, Then there's Mr. Dogget, that Aced Son ſo-purely, O Lord, 
what's become of him, prithee * 
And then, FIl ſay't, there's Mr. B:wman, and Mr. Bright, and Mr. Hud-: 
ſon, and Mr. Hains ; and tho? laſt, not leaſt in Love, the only remaining 
Branch aithe old Stock, honeſt Mr. Kinaſtor. 
So Men in Thunder quit the open Air, 
Becaule the angry Gods arethen abroad. 
Oh, he has a rare way with him, Vil-ſay'e, and. a number beſides theſe, 
that I haye forgot 3 Prithee, How, and Which,- and What, and Where, . 
and Why, and When, ——— 


Quick, Whizw ! Nay then your Servant.i faith, 
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Fred. Sdeath, come away immediately, here's Sir Charles and the Do- 

Aor coming down the Hill ; away Tom, I have ſome more Inſtructions to 
ive you yet. 

_ Ouick, Ny. with all my Heart, I ſhall be blunderbuſsd with Wheres, 

and Whats, and Whensellſe A Plague of his Epileptick Viſage, he's 

gaÞing for another QuerelI ſee. { Exeunt Fred. and Quick. 

Sir Cub Pox takes him, I had above Twenty Queſtions more ready, but 
eſpecially about Hains, and his Fortune-telling z 'gad I will know lome- 
thing about chat I'm reſoly'd, for that's a Material Point, 

Enter Sir Charles, Guiacum, and Chriſtopher. 

Sir Char. Theretore, as I was ſaying, Doctor, look well to your Patient, 
ſhe is not only my Daughter-in-Law and Ward, but the Darling Jew- 
clof my Life, the Treaſury of my Son's Hopes too, an Heireſs worth 
Fifty thouſand Pounds,*who, had not this delirious Accident hapned, ſhould 
have been this Hour happy in his Embraces by Marriage. 

Guiac. Fear not, Sir, my Care and Mcedicines will work the deſired 

Sir, Char. Madneſs, Doctor, is but a more extravagant fort of Wir, cau- 
{ed by the excefltve Heat in the Brain : I ſtudied the very Point many 
Years ago, inthe Colledge at Barcel-ma ; *cis but the Skill of cooling the 
Part, and the Patient preſently recovers. 

Guiac. Ay, but, Sir, this is a new Cafe, and I muſt do it ſpecifically ; 
for ſhe is very obſtinate, and will take no Medicines ; nor do | reſolve co 
make her Blood ferment, by putting her into a Rage about it, ſhe has 
Fire enough already ; for about the Age of Eighteen the Heat predo- 
minates extreamly in her Sex 3 ana then, 'if ever they are infected, they 
become ſtrongly delirious. | | 

Sir Char. Your Reaſon, Dodtor ? 

Guiac, Why, Sir, at thac Age the warm Quality of their Blood, fermented 
by che force and vigour of the Animal Spirits, naturally make 'em half 
mad : To remedy waich there are but Two ways, which are either to 
get them Husbands jult in the Nick, or for want of ſuch Proviſion to ſend 
'Em to me. 

Sir Char. Why, God-a-mercy Doctor, this old Fellow is too Lepid to be 
a Whoremalter ſure : If this hoary Elder ſhould-be a Rogue now, and 
make uſe of a natural Recipe to cure my Daughters Madneſs, my Son and 
L were finely ferv'd. & 5 ſick | 

Guiac, Farewel, Sirz I'll make as quick a Cure of your Daughter as I can, 
becauſel very ſuddenly expect a Noble Lord under my Cultody. Adieu. 

Sir Char. This jealous Humour of mine is a great Fault: Here's a poor _ 
old Fellow, that is ſo much a Cripple, he can ſcarce drag his Legs after 
him, and yet I muſt fuſpe& him for a Whoremaſter. Well, I muſt go af- 
ter and humour him, leaſt when he has: cur'd my Daughter, he ſhould, 
in reyenge, Introduce new vSuitors to her, and fo baffle my Son's Deſigns ; 
who, I think, I ſee coming down the Hill yonder,—— Ay, 'tis he, and two 
morg wit him; they ſgemin hot Dilpatez Fil ſtay a little while longer 


TO oblerve. | Stands aſide. 


| Exit. 


Enter 
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Enter Tom Romance, Hottpur, Rice ap Shinken, :»d Boy, 

T. Rom. Bur prithee; a Pox on thee J/3/7, what a Devil ails thee that thou 
art foaverſe to my way of intriguing,when Irtell thee, Women,dear Women, 
are the only Co:nforts of my Lite, I can neither ear, drink, nor Nleep well 
without 'em? And my Welch Collin Rice ap Sbinken here is of my own 
Humour to 2 Hair; he chuckles at a White Petticoat likea Turkeycock at 
a Red one 3 he's che very Devil at a Wench ; Cat after kind, asthe Proverb 
has it, the Britains were ail Whoremalters fron: the beginning. 

Rice. Tis Shinkins was peare as crete Lovers to the pretty Omans, that 
is fery true ; the plack Eyes, with the plack Eyebrows, was goor ; and 
when her ſees the Red Lip, the White Skin, and the ſoft Pubby, then 
Shinkin's Heart was peat, peat, peat, like a D:um, by Cadwallader. 

Hotſp. Peat, peat, peat : What a Plague can any one above the Degrez 
of a Kitchin, love a Fellow that makes Fritters of Engliſh, as Falſtaffe lays ? 
A Welſh Beau, with a Head as barren as the Mountains in his own Country, 
Ha, ha, ha, I'll ne'er believeit 3 Pm retolv'd to abuſe theſe Puppeys for dear 
Frederick's fake, whom I know they hare. | Aſide, 

Rice, The Muntains in her Country was fery goot Muntains, and breed 
tery goot Sheep and Coats,look you,and it //4l/iams is Cholericks,that is not 
much, her willlaugh and be merry, look you, it hams is Cholerick, 
he, he, he ha. 

7. Rem. Ay, ay, Wil, you mult not think to beat us ont of conceit with 
our {elves with drolling : *Gad I know a Lord's Wife near St. Fames's thats 
ready to die for me ; ſhe lays, of all charming things in the Univerſe hz 
admires my Noſe. 

Hotſp. Ridiculous! I'll neer believe ſuch a Satyr upon the Sex ; Why 
there's not a Negro in Town but can fit her with a hercer. 

Sir Chay. Oh, I know him now, this 15 Horfpur, one of Fredericks Friends, 
and the Enemy of our Family. | £/de. 

Rice. There is likewiſe, look you, Williams, the young, fweer, ſharming, 
pretty Daughter to a crete Shudge yonder, - that is in love with Shinkin 
tor his Leg, look you ; here is the Symetry, here'is the Shape, here is the 
Calf, look you, and hereis the Small, fery goar. | 

_ Hotſp. Leg ! *Oons, I have ſeen a handfomer upon a Gate for High Trea- 
ſon, aiter ic has ſtuck parching in the Sun above a Twelvemonth. 

Sir Char, Why does not that Welch Runt give him three or four Kicks now 
with thart Leg the Lady is ſo in Love with ? Sire this will come to fome- 
thing anon 3 now I ſhall ſee what Mettle the Boy has. | Aſide. 

Rice.. Now I//l;ams is Cholericks agen, ha, ba, ha, ha. Harkee, do you 
know me, IWilkams ? 

H.i/p. Know thee? oh yes, thou art his Ape, hoth things fo contempti- 
Dle withtne Women, that— = 

Rice, Look you, F:lliawms, if Apes be Siznils of Afﬀeonts and Difparage- 
ments, f>lur her (h2!l not find Shinkin fo tame. 

7. Row, Phoo, prithee dome mind what he fays, Couſin Rice: Come 
nere's that ſhall undeceive him preſently— Look Jil; to prove to thee 
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what a Favourite I am with that dear, dear Sex, I will ſhew thee ſome 
Favours from *em.z for, to {ay Truth, I never took any true Pleaſure in 
an Intrigue with a Woman, it I had not the Satisfaction of Expoſing her 
tomy Friend. 

Forſ. Well ſaid, truſty Knight, the Woman has bleſt her ſelf with a true 
Friend of thee in che me2n time. 

T. Rem. Wiy,1T <njoyn'em to ſecreſie, Man, fo that ſhe's ſecure enough 
in Conſcience, as 1 will thez now; therefore be ſure you don't tell any 
Body : Þ'ye tear ? 

Hotf. *Faith, but T will, Sir, if you tell me any thing. 

dir Char, S'd2ath, not draw yet ! What a Plague do's he mean? | Aſide. 

7. Rom, Pſhaw, pſhaw, that's all one, Vll truſt chee tor all chat, Faith ; 
why, Pve a thouſand things to divett thee with, Man ; and, *Gad take me, 
nave the greateſt Pleatire in the World in telling *em : Firſt then here's a 
Billet Deux, from my Lord Awekings's Daughter, a great Man at Court, 
anda iwinging Politician, who, having more Buſineſs in his Head than to 
mind his Daughters, gave m2 opportunity at the Mulick-meeting at Lon- 
don, to make an Intrigue 3 and the Creature is now grown ſo fond, that 
my Father was fain to deſign a_Wite for me, here at Richmond, to divert 
me. "Thou ſhale hear what ſhe writes: Sweet, ſweet, ſweet Tomme, canſt 
thou find in thy Heart to be ſo long away from thy dear, deave, deare Betty ? Ah, 
ſweet Creature ! — *Gad, I believe I ſhall wear the Paper to a Cobweb 
with kifling it, 7 | Reads the Letter. 

Hot/. S'death, can there be ſo ſimple a Creature in Nature ? 

T. Rom, Prichee mind mz. I ſwear I never go to Bed but 1 dream of 
thee, nor ever riſe without crying : My dear, ſweet, heavenly Tomme x ahways 
”m my Thoughts : And if his poor Betty were half ſo much in by, I'm ſure he 
ould come this Night through the Boards of the little Houſe in the Garden to ſee 
her, as be usd to do. That was our way of meeting, you muſt know; and, 
"Gad, I have been plaguely incommoded ſometimes to get cleanlily to 
her. But didſt ever hear any thing ſo Soft and Tender ? hah! 

Hor/. Never any thing fo Silly before, the Devil take me. = 

Sir Char. Agen an Afﬀeront ! Now where's the firſt Paſs, now Tom? | 4/ide. 

Rice. There is crete deale of Doubts, and Jealouſies, and Pribbles, and 
Prabbles, which ſhew Loves and Afections, look you. 

T. Rom. Then, in the ſ:cond place, here is a Garter of Sir Thomas I/it- 
:a's Lady's, here at Cre, taken from above her Knee with my own Hand 
Pll ſwear; a Locket, trom pretty Peggy, Daugtiter ro one Quickſilver a 
Goldſmith, at the Cawdle Cup in Lombard-ſtreet > a Picture, from dear Fex- 
ny Flippant, a rich Widows Niece in the old Pa{-Mall; a Roman Glove, 
trom ſweet Lady Suſanna Simple, in St. Tames's-Square. And more,to ſhew 
ye that I deal with all degrees of Females, come hither, Sirrah, there's a 
piece of delicate Point, from Moll a Szmpſtreſs in the New-Exchange, to 
make me a Crevat; and a Head of curious bright Hair, from my Lady 
Freckles Chamber- Maid, to make me a Peruke. | 

Sir Char. This is ſo like cheſe young Rogues, to brag of their Miltreſſes 
Favours, Hotf. 
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Hotſ. Red and rank as a Fox by owe 5 Pox on thee, Bright, doſt call je 

Rice. And, to ſhew ye that the Prittains are aclmir'd too, look you here 
was delicate creen Leeks, ſent by young Widows of her Couſin Tomas 
ap Evan, ap Rice, ap Shones, ap Davy, ap Shinken, 2s a Token of her Love, 
and to wear in her Cap upon St. Davy's Day. | Pulls out a preat Leek. 

Hof. Death, ye brace of Buffoons, what d'ye teize me with a!l this Stuff 
for * 

Sir Char. How, Boftoon, *Sdeath, and near a hole in his Cuts yet ? Oh, 
cowardly Villain ! 

T. Rom. Stay, ſtay, I have two things more in my Fob here better than 
all; firſt here's a Bracelet of witty Sophronia's ; and, above all, a Seal, with 
a wounded Heart engrav*d upon Coral, ot my dearz, deare Fu/via's. 

Hotſ. Nay, then I'll no longer have Patience, therefore draw, tor ye Lye. 

Sir Char, The Lye; to, 'Gad PII whip him through the Midriit my felt, 
if he takes that. | 

Hetf., For, firſt, Sophronia is a Woman of too much Sence to give a 
Bracelet to ſuch an Inſet: And, ſecondly, Fulvia is my Friends Miltrels, 
and has no Heart but for him. Come on, Pox, come both of ye. 

Rice, Stand to her, Coufin ; ſplur, her will ſhew her a Fel Thruſt. 

{ T. Rom. loyters back; 

T. Rom. The Truth is, that laſt was a'Lye; but fince the Welſh-man's 
Blood's up, I'm refolv'd to vindicate it : Come, Sir. 

Sir. Char. Hold, hold Tez , and Couſin come you back 3 tho, his Infſo- 
lence deſerves Chaſtiſement, he ſhall not have it to the diſhonour of our 
Family ; VII take it upon my ſelf ; Come on Sir, you that were fo hot. 

| | Offers to Fight. 

Hotf. Ay,Sir, with all my Heare. 

Rice. Pray. Unkle let hur go, hur has kill'd no Raſcals ſince hur came 
from Wales. 

T. Rom. Prithee, old Gentleman, get you out o'ch way, Pm in the hu- 
mour of killing him. 

Sir Char, Son Tom, it muſt not be : What's your Name, Sir? you are 
like to ſcape this time. 

Hotſ. Why then a Pox on ye all, my Name's Hotſpur, and you may ſee 
me at the Wells every Morning ; and more, to provoke ye to take Satil- 
tation, know that I am Friend to Frederick, and will efpoule his Intereſt 
in the Heireſs to the laſt ; and ſo adieu. | Exit. 

Sir Chay. Ay, *tis fo, 'tis this rich Heireſs is the cauſe of all theſe Brawls; 
but come Son, ſince thou haſt me of thy ſide, be confident, Policy as well 
as the Sword ſhall ſecure her to thee : For above all the World's great Be- 
nefits, a Wile is beſt in her good Circumſtances. 


Tic brave Preferment there, to ſerve the King. 
4z.Rom. But a rich Heireſs here's, a Heavenly thing. 
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' Exeunt. 
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AC1N-SGCENE:-:L 
Enter Frederick, Hotſpur, Quickwit, ad Numps. 


[ Sophronia diſcover'd at a diſtance, reading. ' 


Fred. A true Friend is the moſt ſolid Good a Man can poſlefs in this 
: World : And tho'\, dear 1, I ought extreamly to thank theo 
for abuting thoſe two Fools for my ſake, yet I could wiſh Sir Charles had 
heen abſenc, leaſt this new occaſion of diſtaſte may cauſe him to be more 
vigilant, and ſo hinder our Plot upon the Heirels. 

Hot(p. Faith, dear Fred, I beg thy Pardon with all my Heart if T did 
amiſs ; but the Devil take me if I could contain my felt after hearing ſuch 
a Prepoſterous deal of Impudence and Folly : I could have beaten then 
with a better Will than a Turk would a Cariſtian Slave that he found had 
an Intrigue with his V Vite or Daughter. : 

Quick. Well, well, let's to the Proof, I long, methinks, to be ating my 
Madman: And as for Numps here, he'll do his part to a Miracle, I have 
raught him his Leflon perfectly. 

Fred. What, my Lord de la Feol's old Serving-man, he has hit the Family 
Beard to a Hair I fee, and '*tis impoflible he ſhould miſcarry ; for I am 
privately inform'd the Doctor knows neither of them by ſight, and has 
only heard of a Son of the Counteſlles that was mad, and ſuddenly to be 
brought co him as a Patient. 

©.4;ck. The Letter I have given him there expreſſes all that. Bur be 
{ure to remember your Canting Weſt-Country Tone, Namps, and your 
by-word, *Od{wokers. {IG 

Numps. Well, well, Why thou canſt not think, mun, che can forget as 
zoon as chavelearn'd it: Why zure chant a bin a Schollard zo long but 
that che can con my Leſlon, ?Odſwokers : What, does the Mon take me 
ior a Vool? Umph. . 

Fred, Admirably well, Numps, and there's a Guinea to encourage thee. 

Hot{p.The Rogue mouths it as if he had been bred at Taunton-Dean indeed. 

Fred. Well then, away both to your Tasks : Gh, I long to have the E- 
vent anſwer the Expectation ; get her but off, Tom, and the promis'd Five 
hundred Pounds ſhall be as ready as the joyful Minute. 

©xick, I us'd to be ſucceſsful in theſe Matters : But if I ſhould return 
now, like a maim'd Tarpawling from a Sea-Fight, with a Leg or an Arm 
Joſt in your Service, you can't dolels than procure me a Place in the Ho- 
ſpital. 7-5 

F Fred. Ah, never fear, there's no ſuch danger. 

Hoiſp. No, no, the worſt on't can be but adozen or two of Kicks, a Cud- 

gel, a Rib or two broke, or fo, that's all. Duick. 
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Quick. Ay, ay, that's a ſmall Matter, you know. Well, what. ere 
comes on't, Pm refolv'd to venture 3 and fo Fortune for us: Come along 
NumPps. | Fxeurt. 

Fred. Ha, ha, ha : Now ſhall I be as impatient till I have an Account of 
this Rogue's Proceedings, as a young Heir that hears his niggaidly Father 
is ſick, 15, till he hears he's dead. 

Hotfþ. If my Eyes dazzle not, yonder's a Subject very proper to improve 
your Patience, a Lady, Fred, a reading. 

Fred, Sophronia, as I live; ay,Fll, this is a Lady indeed, the Wonder of 
her time : Doſt know her ? 

Hotſp. Not to Intimacy, and yet enovgh to hear of your Worfhip's tor- 
mer Intrigue with her. What a ſtrange Fellow wert thou to deſert fo fine a - 
Lady ? I've heard there was a Contra between ye. 

Fred. Some {light Papers, I think, which I know her Pride is too great 
ever to expoſe, or call me to an account sfor. Befides, what's a Pro- 
miſe, when put in Competition wich Fifty thouſand Pounds, 1? No, 
no, ſhe was too wiſe for me, her Wit was always too Satyrical ; a Quality 
| could never ſuffer in a Woman : She'd conjure me with Morals out of 
Seneca ; and run me down an hour or two together in Argument on the 
Towns Common Vicesz nay, and what I hated worſe than all the reit, 
tho' all her Friends knew well enough ſhe lov'd me, her Pride, that was 
too great tolet her own it, would make her always uſe me ill before *em. 

Hotſþ. They call her here in Richmond, The Female Plain Dealer. 

Fred. They do fo, and juſtly too, for ſhe takes as much Pride in ſpeak- 
ing blunt Truths, as the reſt of her Sex do in ſtudying queint Lyes. But 
ſee, the Walk begins to fill, here's more -of the Tribe coming. 


Enter >queamifſh, and Mrs. Stockjobb with a Lampoon. 


And if I am not miſtaken, ll, there's one of your Acquaintance, if 
you ha'n't forgot your little French Pinnace you us'd to brag of 1o, 
Mrs. Stockjobb. 

Hotſþ. Forget her ! *D'*sdeath, I ſhould as ſoon forget my $S2x 3 why 
ſhe's my All, Man, my Eſtate Real and Perſonal : She came hither-Artt 
as a Proteſtant Refugee, and fall of ſeeming Sanctity , bur berwixc 
thee and I, Fred, a very Cheat: She's Dick Stockjobbs Wite, *is true, but a 
Meet-help tome alone, Fred. | 

Fred, I have heard of that City-Fool, they fay he g9t all his E> 
ſtate by drawing ia worſe Fools than himſzlt wo lay Wapers, this 
Siege, or that Battle, chis Fight ac Sea, or that on $:ore 3 and for the 
late City Crimp of Stockjobbing, a very Dragon, tho' in oraer Matters 
poor, ſneaking, and uxorious; and the French Woman, I hear, manages 
him rarely. ' But, prithee, who is t other, by her fancaltical Behaviour that 
mult be ſome extraordinary Creature too ? 
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Fit. Oh, ſhe's a Rarety of another kind, one Madam Squeamiſh, ſhe's 
a Native,of Richmond here, very fantaſtick and impertinent, as thou ſayſt ; 
tor which ſhe has every Summera new Lampoon made of her, that does 
fo teize her, that ſhe grows lean upon't, and can't forbear expreffing her 
Reſentments in all Companies. 

Fred. Well, Sir, FIl leave you to their Management, and the rather, 
becauſe I fee yonder Philoſophical Lady is turning this way, and I am 
not at preſent armed for a Rencounter. Farewell ; well meet at Night 
at the Red Lyon. { Exit Frederick. 

Nays What Paper's that they are fo buſie upon ? Tl ftand aſide and 
liiten. 

Squeam. Was there ever ſo barbarous a Diſappointment, Couſin ! Ex- 
peaing a Letter this Morning from the dear, dear Man I admire beyond 
all earthly Joy, my Maid brings me this, with the jold and vifage of a 
Billet deux ; but, oh horrid! I had no ſooner open'd it, and prepar'd to 
teaſt my longing Eyes with what they expected, but, fogh ! what does it 
prove to be, but an odious Lampoon, and the moſt nauſeous filthy thing 
that ever was heard, as I'm a Virgin! 

Mrs. Stock, Dis 15 now Ue Barbarity of your Nation : In France we have 
no Sc ....al, no Aﬀront, noting mal! 4 propos: You may ſing, you may 
dance, you may keep de boy Companee, vid dis great Lord, or toder Gen- 
tleman 3 and yet dereis no dam Lampoon. Diable! it de Autor had dare 
abuſe me fo, by dis Hand I voud find him out, and murder him. 

Squeam. Why then you muſt find him out, and murder him, Couſin ; 
for hear you are for your Comfort, and ſwingingly. 

Mrs. Stock. By my Faitede Fellow dat did fay dis, is de very dam Raf: 
cal in de whole Varle; I vill poiſon him, I vill hang, I vill have his Trote 
cut, by dis Hand. 


Squeam. But prithee, Couſin, who is this Hotſpur that they ſlander you 
with ?! 

Hotſp, *D*sdeath, I can forbear no longer! Why, Madam, this Hotſpur 
is forth-coming, if your Ladifhip has any uſe for him. By your leave, g00d 
Madam : *Pray let me inſpect this Paper a little. | Ruſhes out, and ſnatches 
Damme, ifany Raſcal has abus'd us, Fl maul him. the Paper. 
| Mrs. Stock. He here; vat fallmedo now! Us! vat you mean, Sir ? I 
know you not; you are de Stranger to me. 

Squeam. Oh fie, Couſin ; pray don'tlet my Company cauſe a breach of 
Acquaintance. - Come, you muſt own him a little. 

Hoſp. Pox | prithee don't ſtand upon Punailio's now, Fubbs, but help 
me to find out ta:damn'd Poet. Fil teach him co Lampoon me; T11 
ſlaughter him, by Heaven. 

Squeam. Why really, Sir, 'tis a torrid brutal Trick thefe Fellows have 
got: A Woman can't enjoy her Youth in a degree a little above the Vul- 
gar, but, oh horrid! ſhe's preſently popp'd into a Lampoon. I did but in- 
nocently regale my ſelf other day, amongſt other choice Female Friends, 
at my Lady Goodfellow's , with a Glaſs or ®wo of Hockamore, and if 


the 
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the beaftly Poet, in his next Paper, did not fay I was drunk there, Fm 
no Chriſtian! O filthy : fn 


Here Sophronia comes between em. 


Soph. Your Servant, Mrs. Squeamiſhz nay, I have heard all, and as a 
Friend to Juſtice and Morality, alcho' unask'd, mult give you my Opinion 
OO. 

Squeam. She hear | oh horrid ! nay, then we ſhall be teiz'd to death. 
She has more Tongue than twenty Lawyers, and rails with more Malice 
than a Terre Filivs at Oxford, that has been juſt expelld the Univerſity. 

Mrs. Stock. Dis is ver Deevil of a Woman 3 I muſt wheedle her, dere is 
no oder way. Your moſt humble and ovedient Slave, dear Madam. 

Sophr. Oh no Ceremony, good Mrs. Steckjobb : But, Mrs. Squeamiſh, pri- 
thee why ait thou ſo mortally offended at this Lampoon? Methinks the 
Poet ſpeaks very honeſtly. 

Squeam. Honeſtly, Madam ! Whatzto ſay I was drunk ? Oh filthy ! 

Sophr. Drunk indeed was a little coo uncourtly : Mellow had been a 
good Word there; for to my knowledge there were ſix Quarts drunk in two 
hours time between four of ye, beſides my Lady's farewel-Bottel of 4qua- 
mirabilzs, Her fat Ladiſhip I hear ſet a great while before the Sun ; and tor 
the reſt of ye, your Tongues were all as glib as a Conſort of Midwives at 
a City-Chrilt ning. | 

Mis. Srock, Vell, disI mull fay of de French, Dey are de moſt temperate 
People in de whole Varld ; P Homme du Cour delights in noting bur de 
cool Mezd; de T1zzan, or. de Sherbet vid Ice. | 

Sophr. Yes, the comfortable Uſquebaga, the refreſhing Spirit of Clary, 
or fometime the cool Brandy and Burrage, good Mrs. Stockjobb. 

Mrs. St:ck, Oh fie, fie, fre, Madam de Brandy is de Regale for de 
Dutch, not de French : Here is de ſtrange difference, De Brandy vill make 
de French-man as dull as de Dog, and de Dutch-man to fight like de Deevil : 
Befide, our Native are given to make Love muſh, vich is great Enimy to 
Drink. De Engliſh-marn vill come drunk to his Metreſs, break her Vindow, 
tear her Commode, and: kick her Lap-Dog, vhen de French-man dare no 
couſh one Hair of his Tail, but look like de Fool, and ſigh. Dere is de dit- 
tcrence agen, all is Cringe, all Obeiſance 3 dere is no Huff, no mal Viſage, 
no Pelantry in France, ma Foy. | 

Squeam. But will you vinvicate a Lampoon, Madam ? oh horrid! 

* Mrs, Stock, A filthy Libel dac fall fawzily affront le Femme du Dualite, 
and have dz. impudence to expole——-: 8 

Sopar. To expolethe good: Man your Husband's Cuckoldom, and your 
cloſe Intrigue with this Hotſpur that is mention'd there ; that indeed is very 
lawcy, Mrs. Stockjobb, 

Hotſp. $0 there's a Bob for me again. Nay, nay, good Madam, turn 
Oey ide of your fatyrical Vein another way, I don't like this kind of 

SALLCTY, | 
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$-p5r, Oh, cry ye mercy, Sir, yon need not tell me your Sentiments ; I 
know an honeſt R<fection mult needs be Rhubarb to a Man of your Kid- 
ney arnG ©taracter. 

H:t{p. My Character ! why what's my Chara@Qter, MaGam ? 

Sopby. Why troth, Sir, novery good one; and fince youll have it told, 
'tis—— let me fee, A lewd, vain, noifie, 1mpertinent, drunken, roaring, de- 
bauch'd Character, 

Hy:/p. So, fo, ſhe has fitted me for asking Queſtions. 

Sophy. Come,Sir,tor once T'Il be a little ſaryrical, and venture to deſcribe 
the courſe of life of all you Men of the Town : In the Morning the firſt 
thing you dois, to refle&t on the debauch of the Day before; and inftead of 
laying your Prayers as you onght, relate the lewd Folly to ſome other 
young rakehelly Fellow,' that happens to come to your Leve: The next 
thing is to dine, where inſtead of ufing ſome witty or moral Dilcourte 
that ſhould tend co improvement, you fhiaiſh your Deſert with a Jargon of 
lenceleſs Oaths, a reliſh of ridiculous Bawdy, and ſtrive to get drunk before 
ye come to the Play. 

Ftp. The Devil's in her 3 ſhe has nick'd us to a Hair. 

Sophr. Then at the Play-Houlz ye ogle the Boxes, and dop and bow to 
thoſe you do nor know,as well as thoſe you do. Lord ! what a world of ſheer 
Wit too 1s waſted upon the Vizard-Masks! whoreturn it likewiſe back in 
as wonderjul a manner. You nuz21e your Nofes into their Hoods and Com- 
modes,yuſt for all the world like the Pi&ure of Mahomer's Pigeon, when he 
gave the falſe Prophet his ghoſtly Inftructions. Fogh: how many fine things 
are ſaid there, pertam'd with the Air of four Claret ! which the welFbred 
Nymph as odoriterouſly returns in the ſcent of Lambeth-Ale and Aqua- 
wite 

Hotſp. 'D's heart, what ſhall I do! I ſhall neer have patience to hear 
thts. 

' S»phr. Then at Night ye graze with the hard-driven Cattel you have 
made a purchaſe of ar the Play, and {trut and hum up and down the Ta- 
vern with a {waſhy Mien, and a'terrible hoarle Voice, which the Lady (to 
engage your liking) returns with ſome awkward Frisks, inſtead of Dan- 
cing, and a Song in a ſqueaking Voice, as untunable as a broken Bagpipe. 
Then ſupper coming in, the Glaftes go aSout briskily. The Fools think 
the Wenches heavenly Company, and they tell them they are extream fine 
Gentlemen ; *cill at laſt few Words are beſt ; the Bargain's made, the 
Pox is cheaply purchas'd at the price of a Guinea, and no repentaiice on 
neither ſide. What think ye, Sir, am I not a rare Picture drawer ! 

Horſp. *Faith yes, Madain, and mult jure have been a.Practifer you felf, 
you have done it fo exactly. D's death ! no Help yer ! Oh, here comes 
Stock; 266 +, this was lucky : I ſhall be reliev'd now, ure. 


Enter 


£193 
Enter Stockjobb and Sir Quibble. 


Stock. Hoh, honeſt YI, good morrow to thee ; good morrow, Cou- 
ſin Siſs, and Madam your Servant, and fo. forth. What, and Pogry here 
too ! Why how now, little Pogry! how does my Deery! how does my 
Fawn, my Prickee, my Duck, my Dove, and fo forth. - Well 3 does Rich» 
mond-Air agree with thee? Does lictle Hans-m:-ke!/der kick yet ? Hah, 
Popry ? Prithee how doſt like the Proſpett ? Ist not a ſweet Place, and fo 
forth, 

Mrs. Stock, Ony, par ma Foy 1s it de ver fine Place. Dicky, we have 
valk dis morning as far as de Mount ; dere is de Grove juſt by de River 
tout charmant, vere is de molt rare place to lie and fleep in, Dicky. 

Sopbr. And to make ye a Cuckold in, Dicky, | Mimicking ber. 

Stockj. Ha, ha, ha! Oh your Servant, Madam, Sophronia 3 are you io 
brisk already with your Jokes, and fo forth? D'ye hear, Pogry ? Madam 
Sopbronia 1s at her Jokes ſlap-dafh this morning. 

Squeam. Ay, Coulin, ſhe has been breathing herſelf upon us. 

Hotſp. Her Ladiſhip's out of danger of a Titlick for this Seaſon, I1l war- 
rant her. 

Sir Quib, They talk as if ſhe had been beating *«m all, Fll fayc. Pray, 
Madam, why do they talk at this rate ? Where lies the Jeſt on'e? What 15 
the meaning of your high Dilcourle? And when will you Rafflle at the 
Wells again, Mudam ? . 

Sophr, Fool 

Sir 2uib. Fool ! that's nonſence I'll ſay't. And why Fool, pray, Ma- 
dam ? What, and which, and where, and when, and | 

Stock, Hold, hold, prichee, Sir ©4bb!e, lzt me attack her; ſhe call'd me 
Cuckold you know. Come, Madam, Fil ſtand ye fair, faith : Your Rea- 
ſon, your Reaſon 3 'come, flap daſh away with it, and 1o forth. 

Sophr, Why I have skill in Phyſiognomy, and ſfee't in thy Fac2: All 
Humanes are allotted to ſome Fate or other, and thine is to be a Cuc: 
kold. The dimpted Slic there upon the Tip of thy Noſe, and ſhaggy 
meeting of thy Pent-houſe Eye-brows , ſhew it plain, To be briet, 
a Lampoon upon ye all were a meritorious Work: Firſt you, Mrs. 
Squeamiſh , for always railing atit; and yec by your ridiculous Beha- 
viour perpetually giving cauſe. Secondly, thee Knight, for being 
Friends with Fortune, that allots thee to be bubhled by thy younger 
Brother. Next you, Sir, for the intolerable Town-Vices of Drinking, 
Wenching, Gaming, cum mult;s alis, as I told you before. 'Then you, 
good Proteitant Refugee, for wheedling and corniuting your Decky there : 
And laſt poor Dicky for running about tze Town Wagering and Stockjob- 
bing, when Pogry, has araore proper Job for tim to look after 3 and fo fare- 
wel t'ye. 
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Look Sharp, if thou'dft be free from tuture Scorns; {Pats him on the 

The leſs thy Hzed, the larger ſtill thy Horns. Pare, and Extt. 

Srack, Hey, Slap daſh, why ſhe's as ſharp as Vinegar this Morning, and 
fo iorth. 

Sir Qzib. Zooks, fo ſhe 1s, VIlſay't: But why the Devil does ſhe rail 
#4o: And where the Deyil has the all her Wit I wonder ? 

Mrs. Stock, Dis Railery is too morole, ſhe wants de French breeding ex- 
creamly, 

Squeam. To vindicate a Lampoon * O filthy | 

Hotſp. Faith, Dick, Thour't a Fool if thou mind*ſt what ſhe ſays, ſhe 
uſes her Father, Brothers and Siſters in this manner. 

Stock. Not I, flapdaſh, the may talk what ſhe will, and fo forth, 1 be- 
lieve nothing againſt Pogry. Come Couſin, Szſs, and Gentlemen, I in- 
vite ye all to Dinner to Day, tor little Pogry and I here, intend to have 
the Fiddles, and be merry. Hey, flap daſh, I vow my Heart's as light as a 
Feather ; for I have laid a World of good Wagers this Morning, I ſhall 
get five hundred Pounds by 'em Fm lure 3 beſides Stock riſes to a Mi- 
racle : And I've invented two ſuch rare Projects tor the improvement of 
Tabby Cats Skins for Ladies Muits, and Spirit of Acorns co cure Apues, 
that the whole Exchange rings of it. , Come, there you ſhall know my 
Wagers too, and ſay of me, as that Eminent Common-Council-man, 
ſome Years fince, did to the then Lord Mayor, 0h how great @ Grace from 


Heaven is a Wiſe Citizen ! | Exeun:, 
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Exter Cunnington and Marmalet. 


Marm. Well, as Pm a Chriſtian, Sir, if what you have promisd me 
prove to be true, you have made me the happtelt Woman in the whole 
World. 

Cun. Hold a your Tongue, and take care you no croſs your Star : Come 
vere fall we be private * | . 

Marm, live but Patience a Minute, Sir, Fl only go and ſee what 
the Doctor is doing, and come and conduct ye immediately. 

Cun. Make haſte ; vat you tink de Star vill ſtay tor you. 

Marm. | go, Sir, I go. G7 | Exit Marm, 

Cuning. Ha, ha, ha, ha, I find this is ſome old Waiting-woman 
belonging to this place, whom I have already turn'd the wrong 
ſide outward , with, promiſing her a Husband: I have engaged to 
tell her Fortune , upon Condition ſhe diſcovers all her Secrets to 
me : The firſt of which ſhall be, the Diſcovery of @uickwitr's De- 
ſign, which 1 am reſoly'd to ruin, only for the dear fake of the 
Miſchief that will come of it : I haye frighted her damnably already ; 
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1 have. made: her. believe. be Son of. the Devil Per 2 Lapland;Witcl: x 


and that if ſhe obeys me, hve, to be a Counteſs but if not, ſhe ſhall be 
'brought to ſell Save-alls and Card: 4 old Rags, and Small-coal .in her 
old Age 3; andy at. laſt, ,die pPRp: a Dungnull PAT Fleet-ditch, Here _— comes, 
now to My; Grimace gen, 


ieawo Re: enter Marmalet,, 

Marg: Come, Sir, ils Coalt is clear now: \Sofely for .Heaven's ſake 3 for 
the DoCtor is jult coming up. 

 Cun. If he: F (OMe, inmy-preſence; I. will copjere him 

" Marm. 'Blefs 

Cup, Vargous pay! L 77 Les, me no hear. 1708 pray — 89, get you gone. 
[_Excunt. 
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Enyer Guizcqa) FT Leiter, Sir Ghaties, 1 L. Romance, Shinken and Numps. 


| \Guias, * Well, Friend; the Etc has tro m2 the Honour to. inform me 
in her Letter here, that ſhe relies upon my Skill and Experience to cure her 
Son, nor fhall my diligence be wantipg z, but, ſhe, writes.me, np. Word, here, 
whence the, Delirium ſprung.:. Prithee, how came his ae diltemper' d firſt ; 
what Accident, what Cauſe, hah ? 


Nupps, Odswokers, and't. like, your ,Wopſtyp: ;,- all.that 1 know is, they 
Zay Maiſtet T0045 Was hugely i In Love with One of his Lady Cone les Dairy 
ark mad 
 upon't; Her. Name was Mopfe 7e, a t like. ye, yow was, parlous Jade, yow 

had a Skinan 'twere any Milk-pan, = a Vace as bright. as a Pewter-diſh;” yow 
was vengenable handſome, Od{wokers 

T. Rom, Odſwoker, ha, ha, ha, damn him, What f1 lly Clowaiſh Booby 
Shave we got here ? 

Shin, He was come. of the ancient Stack of the Pri:ains, I believe by his 
Peard : And look you, Couſin, if he* is Pritains, he is thentleman a-courſe, 
and Shinken will indicate. his Honour. 

T. Rom. His Honour, ha, ha, ha, why, hark' e, Coulin, the ; BESpars nave 
long Beards,, are they all Gentlemen too ? | " 2y iq 

S hink, Look you, ,Coulin, ,.if they are Pritaizs, they. are, 

Sir Char. A Man of. Quality, Tuppoſed to. be well bred t00,' an3.6 ron mad for 
 Dunghil-Drab, a, Dairy-Wench ! This is- very .odd. The Name ol- this 
unhappy Gentleman, good Dottor ? | 

Guiac. Why, Sir, . his Name is De 1; Fool, he's of the Jacicat Family of 
the De 1a Fopl's of 'the South ; their great Anceſtor was a_ famous Officer un- 
der King Harold, who, being routed by William the Conqueror, fell mad, and 
the Diſeaſe has more or leſs run in the Blood ever, ſince : There, is near them 
another Family, of the Dela Wir's.too, that. are craz'd at. obs. Time of the Moon, : 
and indeed, it may be properly ſaid, they divide her betwctn.” em, 2 286 being tad 
in the Wax, and t other in the Wane. 
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Sir. Char, Nay, nay, *tis 4 mad Age here 00 'ns well as iþ the South,” and 
therefore F the leſs wonder at itz bay tay Divghter, 'Doltor,” my Dayghter, 
how does ſhe recover ? RT STOOL! UNS: VUP C3L-4 5 AE | 

Gniac. More of that , Sir, preſently.=Go, Friend, and try if you can 
decoy my Lord hither: And go you, Chriſtopher , and bid Marmalct bring her 
Ladytoo;z there 1s no better Cure of Lunacy than by refleftion, Sir Charles 
your Daughter's Diſtemper proceeding/from diſordered Love, makes her {till 
vent the Effects upon the imaginary Perſons ;z particularly | have obſerved four, 
of different Quilities,' which are'4' Courtier, an Alderman, a Poltticiap, and a 
Divine | 8) #64.1% "5s 

Sir Char, There were four-that did formerly teize her for her Eſtate indeed ; 
but proceed, good DoCtor. 

Guiac, To ſooth her- Malady therefore , and that 1 may the better time my 
Medicines, I have ordered four Perſons always to ſtand ready to repreſent *em, 
which you and This Gentleman way now 2s naturally ſupplyz for ſhe diſtin- 
gviſhes very little 8 yet. Pray! (fand- in order 3 and; by the'Life of Galer, 
"twill make ye laugh heartily to ſee what Freaks ſhe'll perform, Well, Chriſto- 
pher, is the coming? 0 000 005: 230900049 217 0D Exrer Chriſtopher, 

Chrift. Yes, Sir. | Ws rebls Brdd gg TE 

T. Rom, Why then may 1 never 'make a good Intrigue more, if this plaguy 
DoCtor inſtead of a Cure upon the, would not make me run mad in a Week's 
time, if I were with him. LO ty 


Shink, By his Prabbles and his Pratings; I think his Prains in as pad Condi- 
kions as his Patrency,” by BY, Paty, OT 

Guiac. This new Madman, tow Veitrg Net with a Frenzy ſomewhat near 
his own, will very. much affift her ; therefore 1 reſolve they ſhall be mnch to- 
gether ; for I have ſome reaſon tohope the worſt is paſt, becauſe ſhe inclines 
to Myſick, and will often ſing very fetifibly. Oh, here ſhe comes, pray obſerve 
ROW. | EN 


© Enter Fulvia matty drefs'd,'and Marmatet. +6 


Fulv. Give me freſh Air, the Place is hot and fonttry; the Rooms are warmed 
with Lovers ſcorching Sighs that glow and breath vpon me. ls there no - 
remedy ? Muſt I be crowded thus Hah! Who's here? My cringing, 
complementing, comical, coxcombly Courtier, agen , Wet Porperal Teizer, 
Sir Thomas Spindle : What Impudence is this? He has notfifng but a filly Place 
2t Court, 2504. a Year, it won't buy me Pins: he caf't ſettle four Groats 
apon me, and yet plagues me Four thouſand times 'm an hour. Lord! how - 
ne looks too like a Death's-head in an Apothecaries Shop, his Lips pale, his 
Eyes ſunk, and his Checks as thin as an"Anatomy : A Cordial, a Cordial, 
Door, the Man's dying; did yeever ſee a thing look fo? '* 

Guia. Lean, lean, Madam, as Lovers Renertty ufe to be: Ill adviſe him 
to get a pair of Plumpers againft he cames next. She rakes your Welſh Couſin 
tor the Camtier, Sir Charles.” T che SS 6 
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: 


Mann, 
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AMarn. $9 now ſhe's ſafe, I'll back agen to my Fortune- Teller. 1 was born 
to be a Counteſs, as I'm a Chriſtian.. .,- L Aſide and Exir, 

Sir Char. She - has been horribly mad 1 find. | 

Shinks AS March-Hairsz look 'yon, Uncle, that is the fery plain truth of 
Matters. :- 7 + | | 

T. Rom. Pox on't, would ſhe would get her Senſes quickly, or give me leave 
to make Love to ſome body elſe: Iam like a Fiſh our jof the Water all this 
while, 1 can't live nor breath without intriguing; I've above forty Billet 
deux now. ready feal'd that all ſtick upon. my hands, *Gad take me. 

Fulv, Hah ! Sure my Eyes dazle, who comes next here , what the honoura- 
ble- and famous Politiciany, Mr, Yorewelf.? - | | 

Guiac., Pray obferve, Sir, (be takes your Son for a Politician. 

Falv, Indeed, Sir, you wrong, your {elf and the Nation, to leave the Afﬀiirs 
of State for my ſake, the French will certainly outwit us ia your abſence; nay, 
you {ban't ſtay a, minpte longer, indeed you ſhan't, Go, go, 
Sir, you muſt go, the Committee wants you Fie! Fie! 
A Senatof waſte his: Time. in teijzing one ſingle Woman, when he may have the 
Opportunity of plaguing a whole Nation / Faith it ſhall never be aid - 
DbRor, pray help me, we'll thruſt him out: ; 

T. Rom. Ay, 'Gad, would ye would, I ſhall loſe a rare Intrigue elſe. [Afide 

Guiac. Not ſo, good Madam, he's troubled with the Gout, and too quick a 
Motion may injure him; we'll ſend for a Chair : Hey, within there, fetch 
Mr. Yotewell a Chair. "bh | p4ſhes him away. 

Fulv. Hay ha, 'ha, ha, Oh! the intolerable Machinations of a conceited 
Stateſman z but ſtay, what more ſolid Miſchief is this approaches me, Hah ! 
ſure 'tis - impoſſible; what, Mr. Alderman Niggle? Nay, then I'm furprized 
indeed. | 

Guiac, Good ! you are taken for the Alderman, Sir. Charles, look grave and 
feed the Humour. [To Sir Charles. 

Fulv, See how, he has powder'd: his Peruke, and ſmugg'd his old Face up 
with a pernicious Deſign to ruine me, Look how he frisks. and hops about 
to ſhew me what heat and vigour remains in .Sixty five : Ah! { Shrieks | Hands 
oft, 'm reſoly'd you ſhaw't touch me; Fie, Fie, Fie, an old Fellow, and thus 


Changing Tone. 


_ rampant: Ah—ah—— help, help, Doctor quickly, this Devil of an Alderman 


will raviſh me. 

Guiac. Oh! Fie, Fie, Madam, by the Life of Galen, there's no danger, the 
Alderman's too old. | 

Fulv. Look, he frisks, he dances, he jumps ; hark'e d'ye hear him too, he 


- fays he ſtews his Gold-Chain, in Harts-horn Jelly,. and/ drjuks it every _mor- 


ning to make him luſty 
He can raviſh me, help, help. 

Gaiac, Oons, *tis impoſſible, Madam, when did you ever hear of an Alder- 
man that raviſh'd any Body If ſhe were jn her right Wits now, I ſhould 
think ſhe meant this as a Satyr upon the City, by the Lite of Galez. 

Sir Char.. This. is,.. indeed, the moſt-fantaſtical Phrenſie that ever I read or 


Ah— be comes upon inc ages, he will raviſh me, 


| heard of : How long does it uſually hold her. 


1D 2 Gulidc. 


( to ) 
Guiac, Forty minutes together, Tometimes more z 1 have weaktied it to forty 
minntes by my skill, it formerly held her arithovr,'+- © 7 ! © 
_ TT. Rom Tothedear, foft, white, prett hand we" thiit fp aictelien® Lady 
Mrs. Gillian Gihgerbread';, ah,” gad take me this billet-ſhould haye beer! diſpatch q 
away. this very minute, and heream | playing the fool in a Mad-houſe, 


 Shink. Nay, pray you Couſins, have patience, ſhe is engaged tow with the 
Fellow in the Placks, look you, pray you let $ hear. . 


peg Oh, — Mr. Tickletext — ' | groans and weeps. 
Guiac, Obſerve now how the humonr turhs: * now the is is come to her tec and 
choty fit, and takes Ehriſtopher for a Parſon.'-*- ©: 


Fulvia. Reverend Mr. T ickletext, Wiks" MF. \ Tielerexe, that ever [ ſhould 
live to ſee you thns overtaken, to leave your Flock+in the Wilderneſs, to fol- 
tow me upon the Mountains, to fall from your zealous and inſtructive Prin- 
Ciples, carnally to fall in Lofts and change the ſtrong motions of the Spirit 
for thoſe of ; the Fleſh —— O, Mr. Tickſerexr wer rom: of {] What will become of 
your poor Soul 7: 


Griac. I've obſervd e's adys ___ troubled about the Parſons Soul; 


Tis rhing' worthy obſervation: * apes Os 

Fulv. DoCtor HO CUT HTO 24 980 21 Loounful | 
 Guiac. What ſay you, Madan ? 

Fulv. Does Mr, Ticklettxt drink hard think you? (OG 0 


Guiac, No, fure-Madam, not hard. POTS? Oe, STO LINGH 
Falv. Nor Swear, nor Game, Doctor ? DOTY 64s 
*Grjac,' Neither Madary, unleſs it be a Game at Pat now and 1 chen for b Bowl 
of LambswooP” 
9* BR; For 4 _ of Panch eathfert Tear Dottbr ; wy! 'tis fo, I woe it by 
the red tip of his Noſe ; z the Parſon hates Lambswool, he loves the Bowl, the 
Bow), the luſty Bowl z and there alas his poor Soul will 'be drowird, 
Ginzae,* His'Soul again, pray obſerve. _ 
 Fulbv. Yer," what care, Pm Mrs. of my own fate, let ent drink, ior” em roar, 
&r 'ept Tio, what ft to me PI do the ſarye. ay 91 0 ; [£04300 
©". Linfs, pp dte /are the firdidf Intrigues of the Teh, 
' » Cheating and lying, perpetually ſway | 
From Bully and Punk to the Politick. Gown, 
Tn-plotting and ſotting they waſt the whole day. 


Let ne Have Mbſick, and bring in Orpheus there, O, ty hard forty. pe 
V'Guj#2 $omow the Fit's almoſt ſpent; let?em come it! there; The firs iow 
theſe*8f8 Lufjaticks by me appointed on purpbſe-ro” indujge the Humour, the 
2ne was a Young hot-blooded Officer that being balk'd-in a Battel, againſt the 
French in Flanders ,fell mad upor't,the Woman crack'd her Brain with Pride and 
Valice, hearing her Lover ſay, another was handſomer and berter Grefs'd at'a 
\.Gurt Ball. be 3 @! 1 *"F 
1.062! © TiThere's a Song i "PR betivitn a mad Maury ah ach Woman, then two 


orber mad Men, who fit down, then enter Nunips art Quickwir, like 
a mad Man wit ba Paper, Gmzac, You © 


( 21 ) 


Guiac, You may perceive by this, Sir Charles, the Frenzy will wear off by de- 
- grees, —— but ſee, here comes my Lord. 


Quick, Though Cerberus bark, the Cat-a-mountain how, 
Though Winds do roar, and. Waves do row!, 
Mopja's my Life, 24opſa's my Soul, C.grins, 

Numps. Worſe and worle, ak, lack-a-day, ah, lack-a-day, O my poot 
Mailter / 

Guiac. His Diſtemper vents it ſelf much in ſcraps of Poetry, which ſhews it 
* to be the more violent and dangerous, \ 

Sir Char, Why ſo, good Doctor. 

Guiac. Why Sir, Poetry isa kind of Madneſs in it ſelf, and muſt conſequent- 
ly make a very ill addition to the Patients Diſtemper. 1'll ſpeak to him, what 
have you there, my Lord ? | 

Quick, Treaſon, in black and white, Though Cerberus bark, the Cat-a- 

mountain howl, I'll canjure for her, Ill go down below into the Devils dairy, 
- there I ſhall find her licking the Cream-bowls, or preſſing Curds to make Beet- 
zebuh a.Cheeſe,, — Hark, ye Patron, are you the Devil? | 

Guiac, The Devil! not'l my Lord, bleſs me, what a queſtion's there. 

Quick, Nor yet his Dam? 

Guiac, Nor his Dameneither, I'm your Doctor, my Lord. 

. Quick, Bring pſa then, V'N.drown my ſelf in Tears elſe, [ falls down. 

Numps:. O, worſe and worſe ! O that chave liv'd to.zee this day,  odſwokers, 
he had as notable a Pate, a Vortnight ago as cer a one in our Shire; our Mi- 
niſter at Home was. a Bottlehead taun, and; now to, zee the Caſe zo chang d, and 
hear un talk zo like a Vool, odiwoker che can't forbear weeping vor the, heart 
@-.Mec.. 1-1 | | [ howls 01 

7. Rom. © prethee, Pox take thee for a Bumpkin, what a howling doſt thou 
make ; ah, my dear ſweet Miſs Ginger-bread, 'gad take me, I ſhall grow 2x 
mad as they, 1f 1 am kept here much longer 1 , | kiſſes the Lereer. 

Shink, There is fery goot moralities and obſervations to be made in this place, 
look you Couſins, therefore. pray you have patience. , - ;* -* 

- Quick, Haſt brought her? that's my. Boy, ay there ſhe is, I know her now. 
| [Starting up. 


Sings. By thoſe Pignies, that Stars do ſeem, 
' Thoſe Breaſts as white as. Curds and Cream, 
Thoſe. Cherry Lips,.and djmpled Chin, 
'Tis Mopla that- fall be my. Queeks i, 


Gmiac, She makes:vp to him now, the Diftemper works now, they are. cu- 
10g one. another,, the two mad Men, riſe; and dance. with, '<m. -D | 
7 | ACE. 
Fulvia Sings. Art thou the Crack-brain'd Fool thou ſeem'ſt to ve? 
Quuck. Art thon a white-fac'd Ape as mad as he *? 
; + A fookſh Etmgle mice and. ſby,. ; 
T vat. never - yet tnod ſhoot. awry, * 
Nor fuſfer'd youngſter by the by, . 
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To have a finger in the Pye ? 
'Fulvia. In ſpight of Rings and Bracelets gay, 
Sweet Junkets on 4 Holyday, 
Or all that ſilly Men can ſay 
I'm ſtill of Veſta's Train a Maid. 
Naick. '1's then for want of Humane Aid. 


Fulv, IVo, no. 

Quick. Ay, ay. k 

Fulv. No, no. 

Quick. Ay, ay. 

Fuly. ha Fog _ 

Quick. O fye, O fye ! 

Fulv, In 2040 and deed, and ſo will die. 

Quick. You are 4 Fool, or elſe you lye, — but if thou art,go to the 
Queen and beg me,for | muſt hang to Morrow for a Rape;committed upon. fifreen 
Richmond Virgins, thirty years old and upwards, that have ſtood. the ſhock of 
Mankind moſt miraculouſly, there's my Petition, read it and away: ' 

[Lgrver her # Letter 

Fulv, By Heaven 'tis Frederick!s Hand, and I find now, this is all feign'd mad- 
neſs, and a Plot of his to bring me off, O ye dear witty Creature, afde. 

Quick; Cry ye mercy Sir, by that ſhaggy Eyebrow, and that | pulls Guiac. away 
grizled Phiz, I know ye now, you are the Recorder. 

Gniac, Variety of Madneſs, he faid i was the Devil juſt now, and now he 
takes me for the Recorder. / 

Quick, There, there's your Fee, and pray defer my Sentence, I muſt not 
come to th? Gallows, I have Money, let friendleſs Fellons, Fools, and Beggars 
dangle; Fll bribe thee well, I muſt not hang, I've Money: 

Sir Char. The mad Fool ſpeaks now methodically, Money indeed will do any 
thing. 

Quick, What do ſee, a guard to bear me off, and before Sentence, nay then 
have at ye, avaunt ye Slaves, ye Pultroons, ſcoure ye Vipers, a reſcue, a reſcue, 


fall on my Friends, down with 'em. [ ſnatches a Sword from T. Romance 
and beats *em; 

Sir Char, Ah, Plague of our heedleſs folly to come Arm'd amongſt mad Men, 

there's no contending with him. [Quickwit 4rives 'em about the Stage. 


T. Rem. My Lord, my Lord, *odfdeath what d'ye mean? : 

Shink, Mean to a mad Man, that is fery ſimple by St. Davy, goot her Lord 
have patience, Shirken was her friend and fery humble Servant look you. 

Gmiac. My Lord, my Lord, I am the Recorder yon know. { Quick. beats er. 
 £nick. The Devil thou art, down with'em there, a reſcue, a reſcue. 

Gmac. Am1 a Devil again, nay then there's no fence againſt a flail, I muſt 
five way too. { Exit Guiacum and Quickwit locks the Door. 

Quick, Ha, ha, ha, ſo, if this was not well play*d, I'll n'er Act part again. 

Fulv, Thou art the beſt of Aﬀors, and ſhalt be rewarded accordingly, nor 
ſhall honeſt Namps be forgotten neither. 


Numps.*Odſ 


( 28 ) | 

Numps. Odſwokers, che can make a Vool of vorty ſuch DoCtors as this is, 

Quick, Your Ladyſhip would make an admirable Attreſs, faith Madam, to 
ont-wit the Dottor ſo artificially — 'tis a Maſterpiece. 

Fulv. Ha, ha, ha, and before the grave. Knight and young Fool's f2ce too. 
' - Quick, Ha, ha, ba, ha, and but reaſonable Madam, what ſhould a Fool do 
with to fine a Lady. 

Fulv., O, Sir your Complement ſome other time, come whilſt we have this 
opportunity let's into my Cloſet, and conſult about the manner of my eſcape. 

Quick, Which is contriv'd methodically in that Letter there, by your Lover, 
who 1 hape ſuddenly ſhail be happy in bis reward too. 

Fulv, If faithful Love, and an obedient Wife can make him happy, -he may 
aſſure himſelf of me, I know his Merit, and have a Sonl to prize it. 


Nor ſhall the wretched Cuſtoms of the World, 

That change the ſweets of Love t' a ſoraid Bargain, 
Ever corrupt my Nature, wealth ts a good adaition, 
Hnd ſhall be given by me a Slave to vertue, 

Lnd wait upon the Lind brave Man IT love, 

Who Weds a Fool, affronts her humane Nature ; 
Who cane kind to ſuch a Brutal Creature, 

T5 Wit with Love improves the Marriage Charms, 
Hnd ſuch a Man is welcome to my Arms, ; LE xennt.. 


The End of the Second AA. 


_ —— ————. 
——_— _—_— 
Rm 
—_— 


ACT-OL4 


SCENE IL. 


Enter Cunnington aud Marmalet: 


Cann, E L now, 2s you hope to be de Counteſs, and keep your fix Foot-. 
| men and your Page, dis is all true yat you tell me. 

Marm. Every ſyllable in troth Sir, O {ye, upon my Integrity | would not tell 
ye a Lye for the verſal World. 

'Cunn, Vex good, vel den I will teil you the reſt of your fortune, but firſt 
feſh me de Almanack, dat'1 may tell de good day from. de bad, dat 15.miater ial 
point. 

Marm. Yes Sir, Vl vring.it preſently —- a Counteſs, why, well fare thy heart 
old Fenny, fix Footmen and a Page, odime Pm oyerjoy'd. j ag 

ann, v0. 


( 24 ) 

Cunn. So, 1 have ſqueez'd her as dry as a ſpunge already, the Heireſs in 
this Houſe, that Sir Charles Romance deſigns for his Son, only feigns her ſelf mad, 
and Quickwit is by a Trick to get her away for young Frederick, hay ha, ha, ha, 
L warrant he thinks himſelf 'as fecure of her now, as a Cat 'is of a Mouſe. that 
*he has'berween his Paw, ha, ha, ha, alas poor Fool, butif I aim right, he 'ſhalf 
fud himſclf damnably miſtaken, for what will I do now, but privately go and 
diſcover all to Sir Charles, ſo get my ſelf a ſwinging Reward , and Quickwzt 
a Plaguy beating, that (ball ſtick by him this Month, ha, ha, ha, *gad 1 love 
ſuch a mifchief with all my heart, how it tickles me, I grow ever fat-at' the 
conceit ont. O here comes my Counteſs, 1 muſt diſpatch this. old Fool firſt, 


end then away ——— Mut, now for fortune: telling; © - i: 


Re-enter Marmalet with an Almanack, 
fir, Bere's an Almanack and 't pleaſe ye. L.. 
Curr, O let me ſee, Faure, June, Fune, Fuly. Vere be. de \ changing by voice 
Dog-day, dat ve de ver good time to make de Intrigue, let me fee, you ſay 
you ver born In Fly. OY OA LUEE bh 

Marm, The fourteenth and ſhall pleaſe ye. I RUDSES 

Curr, Oh, Ver good,ver good, now ſhake your left Armand your right Leg 
both together, vich we call in Aftrolozy de ſimple motion. 

Mam. |s that right,pray Sir. [Shakes her Arm and Leg awkardly. 

Cunn, Yes, yes, dat vill do ver well, dat I muſt needs ſay is de ver ſimple 
motion indeed. Boots. | 

Marm, Bot Sir, you tell me nothing all this white, pray Sir, what good for- 
tune ſhall I have ? and particuiarly, I beſeech ye vir, to give me leave to ask 
thar queſtion, that we Maids moſt deſire to know, which 1s, when ſhall 1 be 
married, and pleaſe ye ? 

Cura. Cry Hymen vid a ſigh, one, two, tre time ſo, now fit croſs-legg'd, 
and turn de Gnomon of your face, dat is your nole ; [ pulls her Noſe 
to de North-Eaſt, dat's right, now ſmile a little, fmile fooliſhly like, right, 
now let me feel your pulſe ; aw ver wel), 1 ſee, now you ſhall have for your 
Husband de ver Gentleman dat vas to ſteal away your Lady. 

| [_ She makgs ſilly grimaces 

Alarm, What Mr. Quickwit, and ſhall 1 be no Countels after all this. 

Cuan, Zoon Metreſle have de patience and underſtand your good Forture, 
he (hall live to be, let me ſee, Baron of Barn-elms, and if de Planet, dat I fee 
dere ſay right, he ſhalt be Duke of Twitnam, Morilack, and Brainfard, go;. go 
preſently, find him out, and make de Love to him, for | ſee by my Art, dat dis 
1s de Critical minute, and ver fit for your purpoſe — go. | 

Marm. WeH, 1 vow Sir, you have raviſhed me with your Words Dutcheſs 
of Twitnam, Mertlack, and Brainford ;, why, this is prodigious, Lord to ſee ! 
now preferment will puff up a body, methinks a Countels is too ſmall a title 
OW, 

Curn. Hark you, one word more, if he refuſe :you, take two, tre more 
®f your Female Friend vid good Cudgel, and beat him, vor de Star do appoint 
Cat 


? 


( 25) | 
dat way to make ſoft his Heart and Inclinatjon, fear noting, beat him but ſound. 
ly,and he ſhall love you for ever after-—Adieu. I mult get outand langhfome- 
where, or I ſhall burſt, [ Aſide, Exit. 

AMarm, Dutcheſs of Twitnam, 7ortlack, and Brainford, — Q Lord, me- 
thinks 1 don't feel the ground I go on ! Well, this is a molt admirable Perſon, 
as I'm a Chriſtian, and of moſt profound skilj, for he told me ſome marks a- 
bont me, as right, as if he had been by when I was brought into the World, Well, 
it Cudgelling my Lover will make me noble, II] get them that fhail lay it on 
with a £00d will In troth, for methinks, I long to be calPd your Grace, your 
Grace, Lord, how it tickles me, pray Heaven my Brain ſtand firm, for ve 
heard theiz news honours are very Intoxicating. LExit. 

Enter Quickwit, Fulvia, ana Numps. 

Oick, You'll be ſure to be ready, Madam, againft twelve at Night. 

Fulv, 2s punctual as the Minute, get you but the door open that can let us 
into the Garden, and for the reſt let me alone: | 

Q:ich, For that, let me alone, and do'e hear, /\nmp, be ſure you take your op- 
portunity to flip out and acquaint Mr. Frederick, that the Coach may be ready 
at the time, *d{heart if we {hould fail in our balineis to Night, I thould be poy- 
ſon'd before noon to Morrow, with Pills, Powders, and confounded Potions, 
which I ſee are preparing for me yonder : for Heavens lake, how came you to 
'ſcape, Madam. | 

Fulv, Why, my being obſtinate at firſt, has made the Fool take an opinion, 
that he can cure me with ſpecificks. 'Tis ſuch a poſitive Coxcomb, that if he 
once gets a notion into his Head, there's no removing it, tho never fo abſurd 
or ridiculous. Come, Nups, come you along wita me, you mult carry a Letter 
for.ms,.--.-..- | 

Numps, A Letter for ye, ah, would you were to be folded up into a Letter 
your ſelf, and I were to carry ye to Mr. Frederick, Þd trudge for ye heartily — 
I would odſwokers, there's my word ſtill. 

Fulv, Well, Naumps, he ſhall know the good ſervice you would do him, but 
for the preſent let's part, for fear the Doctor thould be prying sbout my 1.0; 4 
ae la Fool —= your Lordihips moſt humble — ha, ha, CExit, 

Namps. Oh, my poor Maiſter, O, O! odſwokers the job goes on rarely. j Ex;r. 

Quickwit Sol. 

Quick, So, I think I'm in as pretty a way now to get five hundred pounds, as 
heart can with, nothing but the very Devil or my Friend Curnzgto con higde! 
the happy concluſioa now, and & think 1 have been cunning enough to keep it oat 
of hts reach, | know the Rogue will envy-my good Fortune, but that wii! breed 
occaſion for more mirth hereafter, and when the Guinneas are in my hand ence, 
' I ſhall have the better guſt co rally and laugh at him — O Mrs. ar ater, your 
humble Servant. 

Enter Marmalet, who curtſes to him and ſmiles ajjeted.y, 

Marm. Yours, ſweet Mr. Quickwit, or rather, ſweet my Lord, | mea: 
not as in the furmer counterteit ſtrain, bur in very good truth and reclity, 
i give you your title as It is to be. 

Quick, Say ye fo, Mrs, Harmalet, 1 would I were to give you a tw Gow 
upon that condition, 


as %} 


E 
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Afargi. An my Lord, your Grace mult give me more than a new Gown be- 
ore that : COMES T0 pals, —- yer it ſhall happen. [ Curtſies fil, 

W ny My Grace, what 2 Pizgue does ſhe mean, why hark'e, good mouldy 
couerve of. Quinces, | thought you had been more buſie 1n. 


: 


'Þ adi 2S thin%s, than to ſtand bant” ring here my Grace,what a Devil art thou Mad ? 


f 


Marim. ) No, 2, my Lord, Iam not Mad my Lord, you ſhould find me pertect 
n every part, it your Grace ; would pleaſe to try me. 


"'S FFT. "F 


{22:30 £09NS My Grace agen. 

Mam, In brief, preat Duke it is your Love | ſeek, on which depends your 
{ortune, o1 which depends, my making or my marring, behold I ſtand here ſu- 
ing for your 1izing, a fpotleſs Maid, a Virgin Cabinet, that fifty years has kept 
its treaſure cloſe, frqm Spiders, Moths, and from all other Vermin, till now 
Kind iate has given » hes LO YOu. 


Ovick, Crack'd, downright Craz'd as I live, this comes. of living to be an 
old Marg. 


Marm. Ah, dear my Lord, do not deceive your ſelf, I have my ſenſes right 

3nd all things elſe thank Heaven, 

©:ic!, Why, what a Plague doſt Lord meat this rate then ? and talk to me 

| Lie Cal UTCS, and Cabinets, and Spiders, 2nd Moths, and making, and mar- 

' , why ye Queen Elizabety's Old Fardingale,ye dirty wrinkled worm-eaten 

Rult v (gigs Starcn, ye tarniſh'd old faſhion'd Picture of mad Hecuba in the 

Hangings, what dolt cant of Love to rae for ? 

Wi Jars my .” Daes not my Perſon nor my Merirs move ye, know then, the Stars 

apron ye honours, If you Marry me, you ſhall become a Danke. | 
ts ics, Become A 102, Pox on ye for an old. Carrion, 1s this- a time for 


T7 \ 
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AZirin, -N 13.38 time my Lord, the only time, I am told by Art, that ut we 


Mar Ys e ſhall both be Noble, | co beicech your Grace veliny ve my 4 Cars, 
there are great Honours budding. 
UK, . Honours and budding, what a Devil can tals plaguy Hag mean by all 


i115, Good my Lord, Marry me I do beſeech your Grace, relent. 

i ur 0. } wont ye old Fool, pox take ye, I wont | tell ye, and get ye gone, 
DG Þ 12.7 Your Oafs tricks ſomewhere elſe, or II kick ye. Marry her, 'd afloon 

ary a Lancalire Witch, that was fick of the Plague. 

Mar. Row n2y then fince my hard fate, ſince no fair means will do, the 
Stars muſt have-their way. Exit, and re-enter preſently with two other 

male Servants arm d with Cadgess. 

Dxict., My Grace and my Lordſhip, and Marry, ha, ha, ha, *gad I believe 
the old S1b1l has been rexaling her ſelf, with a gill or two of Brandy after Din- 
ner, and ker frigid veins having gotten a little warmth, provoke her to think 
of Marriaze, 7 Marriage with a Pox to her.. { He turns his back, and ſhe ſtrikes 
We over #0 Shoulders, 
Aftrm, Dear Sir excule me. 
- gu Excule ye, what a Plagne's the matter now, 
Ser *T's ail for your good, indeed my Lord. Strikes him, 
Price, *Dfheart ? ve damm '> Jexabel, be quiet you had belt. 


FAarm, 11s 
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Marm, *Tis much againſt my good nature, but [Strtees him a6 
aick, But, what, ye Devil, but what — are ye bewitch'd [rubs bimſyif,” 
Serv. The Stars will have it fo, | 490 k 


A UICK, w=— DU l al. 

7/a7m, Do but content to Marry me, and be a Duke. 

Ouich, Ye Crackbrain'd Idiot. 
Sy Of — Tmitnan, | /trives bien, 

©:ick, Very well, Witch. 
Sv, Mortlack. | { tribes bin: 
Out ick and Furies. 

A1:rm. And Brainford upon my Honour, ?s pity Love puts on io rou2h : 


vitae, 1! ba 'tis the fates decree; and | mult, { beats him Fill 
-. The Devil brain ye, "dſdeath, ſtand oft, for if I get 1nto ye, 1 will * 
ſo r21 Sl rour bones, ye mouldy, miſchievous, wither 'd, worm-C2ten ——— 
Enter Fulvia and Numps # haſt. 

Fulv, Loſt, loft, ruin'd undown, we are all betray'd and Gilcover'd — 
how os what's the matter here. { Maid Servants 11: out. 

Quick, A Sibil, a Succubus, *Gad tis well you came in Madam, l w ould have 
tryed what power that Witch would have, when I had drawn blood of her. 

Ful:vz. W hat Witch, what does he talk of, the Witchcraft is within y 00- 
der — I tell ye, y' are all betray d, Sir Charles has dil [cover'd 1s, 

Onick, A Hag, a Nightmare, hat's that 'you ſay Madam, diſcover'd, 
what's diſcover*d. (changing his tone. 

Fulv, \We, we, all of us, ſome Devil or other has betray*d us, and ane cover'd 
all our deſign to Sir Charles, and the Doftor whom [overheard j ju} noz,threat- 
ning ſuca unmerciful puniſhments to you and poor Namps there, ' that it, aimo#t 
diſtracted me to hear 'ew. 

INumps. Ralph, Tom, and Chriſtopher, and all the Servants of the Hou 
cal”d up for no good I fear, odſwokers, look, look, ſee if that plagny wor 
will leave me now, -——- would I had never learn'd it. | 

Orick, SO, | find that 1 have had yet, only a ſample of Cudvellinz, the 
main payment is behind hand, I'm in a very pretty condition faich, but how 
could this be Madam, <i{death, 'whoi Is this Devil of a diſco OVerer,w hats tis name. 

Fulv. That, Sir Charles would not inform the DoCtor, deing, as it 1{215 0n- 

joyn'd him as a fſ{ccrer, yet thus far told him, that it was an old Cemrode 0: 
yours, and one ot your own ſociety. ; 


Quick, Cunnngton, as live | find it now, it can be no Devil elf: ---- G, So3 
of a Whore! O, malicious Dog ! 

Fulv. But how "be came to know it, that's Witchcraft agen 

Alarm. OdsboCikins, my heart miſgives me, tt t 1 Fas beit tell that, 
Conurers name was Cunnington, who promis'd me z Dnkedom for the ferret, 
end boagd himſelf with 2 hundred Oaths 19 keep ir, 2nd fare 2a Coninrer has 
too much conſcience to break his Oath, | wiſt 50 ard be better ſatisfied, for 
Em 10 a {ſtrange quandary as Pm a Chriitian, CEXTT: 

ck, | ſhall be made a meer j-ſt, a Foo! to all the Town and Country, be 


bcate' 'z| pamp'd, and for ought | kiow, this 3 30th the io [epond. 
Exly, i mult necds:. ,nay.they Go threaien fume ifuch th 2! that's Fe rut on Tc, 
SS; Ph TEE Y ney 
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Luck. They do ; nay,ten to one, or ſome worſe puniſhment. Numps, prithee 
cziutrive ſomething to help at a Pinchz what ſhall we do, hah * 

Numps. Why,truly my Lord de la Fool, if | might adviſe your good Lordſhip. 

£Luich, Nay, nay, Pox on'r,no jokes now, thou know'lt *tis honourable enough 
£0 ailitt Lovers, Nump:, ot CO RS Tons 

INumps, Namps, Numps, what Numps, 'll be Numps no more not I, my Name's 
Gregory Golding an Ale-nhouſe-keeper here at Twitnam ; *Ooons, I ſhall have my 
Bones broke here about your Namps, and your honourable Lovers, would I 
were well out ont, 'odſwokers, plague take that word too, would 'twere hang'd. 

Fulv, i and DVitnps would hardly undertake me now folded up in a Letter. 

Lick, *Sdeath here they come, all contrivance is In vain too, I find I muſt 
bear it. 

; Fulv, Nay, 1 am 2lmoſt in as bad a Caſe, for I ſhall be tiez'd ont of my Life, 

by Sir Charles and the young Blockhead now 3 but come, let's ACt it to the laſt, 
my Lord, let's play our parts well however. 

Numps. A vengeance on't, I ſhall make a hopeful part of mine I believe. 

Enter Sir Charles, Guitacum, and Chriſtopher. 

G:r/:c, Manage you your Daughter Sir Charles, whilſt I confront this Raſcal. 
Your Servant,ny noble Lord. | 10.Quickwit. 

ck, {| Staring madly}. is Mopſa come from the Black Stigian  Fielas, where 
yourly Tange the Cows of Proſerpine, Tib, Whitehorn, Colly, Rearoſe, Smut, and -- 
37493; fee where ſhe ſits ſtroking the twelling Teats, and takes Infernal Cream 

In Putis of Agate. 


(":r7e, Rare counterfeiting Raſcal. [Aſrae. 
vir Ch:r, How does my Daughter, do the Lovers tieze her ſtill, where's the 
Ree ond Vie Ticygerext, and the Worlhipiul Mr. 4ldgrman Niggle, ha ? 


£:1v. (Staring too} There, there he 13, he ſhakes his Gold Chain at me, and 
pulls. out his bair purie with fifty pieces, thinking to brite my vertue, ah * I'll 
have none on't, ah * y*arean old Fellow, avaunt, avaunt, ah * ah * [ ſhricks out, 

Sir Charl. Oh ftrange ! why Doctor, ſhe grows worſe and worſe. 

Gii:c, Extremely 111 Sir, I have been very much deceiv'd in her, I ſee now 1 
Mut be forc'd ro tye her in her Bed, and give her a Purge or two of Sand and 
$00W-wWater £0 abate this heat, —— ſhe ſhall take it to Night. | 

Fulv, The Devil ſhall have you firſt. | | Aſiae, 

Guiac, And «s for my Lord there, I ſee his fit Increaſes too, and I muſt be 
'vyvere with him, Go,Chri/topher, get the Gives and Fetters ready, and call the 
reſt of your Fellows as I order'd, tell the Surgeon too, PII have the Skin of my 
Lords Head tiead off, and rubb'd with Silt and Vinegar. 

Quick, On, Lord — { Aſrat, 

Gaias, His Lordſhip has a wonderous hot Pate ; Fil cool it witha Vengeance, 
You, Friend, {ro Namps | | think are ſomewhat craz'd too ;, but 'tis but flight, 
A good. found whippirg three times round the Orchard will ſet you: righr, 
& $ITDS, | 

Napa Ah, no Numps, and't like your Worſhip, no Namps, I'm a poor, 
Twickenham Man, meerly drawn in as I hope to be ſav'd. 

Gui, How does your Pulle beat now, my Lord, humph ——do'e know me 
Vt; am lIaDevil,or a Record: r Speak, 1 know your Cure 1s perfect. 

| | Ouch, Why. 


—"— * _-— 
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Quick, Why then, Faith, DoCor, ! thank ye, I'm as well as ever I was in all 


my Life, [ Briskly, 
Numps. And | too, Odswokers——agen— would the Devil had that word— 
Sir Char. But Fulvia there ſays nothing. her. iſke Wale 


mo: No, Fain, now 1 think on't, I'm Perfertly enr'd ton; [in a brick Tone.) 
Come, Sir Crles, and Doctor, "tis but a Frolick, a Trial of Wit you ice 
hang't, pals it by for once,and give 'em their Liberty. 

Gutac. Not too fait, good Madam, Within there ho, [Enter Servants. 
See theſe two well beaten, pumpd, and toſs'd in a Blanket, for fcar of a Ke- 
lapſe, and then diſcharge ?*em. 

Sir Char. Let *em be {wing'd to purpoſem—ego get you in, I'll ſpeak with 
you anon, | Exit Fulvia. 

Quick. Nay, nay, Sir Charles, what for a Trick of Wit ? *Twas but a Trick 
of Wit, Faith, Doctor. ; 

Gaiac. Oh, Sir, your Wit is out of its Sphere now; and to fet it right, 1am 
obliged to cudgel ye by my Profeſſion. Away with *cm. 

Numps. 1 hss comes of Acting Numps,a Plague o'your ACting [They are pull'd ant. 

Sir Char. He, ha, ha, Farewell my gocd Lord 4: {a Fool, Ha, ha, ha 

Guiac. * 1 was cunningly acted of the Rogues; but now, Sir Charles, what's 
to be done with the Lady, 

Sir Char, Keep her cloſeup till you hear further from me : Take heed of 
Viſitants, and more mad Lords, Doctor ; Pll go and prepare her once more for my 
Son, and put the Caſe home to her, and her Iogratitudez it may be the Diſco- 
very of this Plot, and her {mall hopes of ſerving her own Humour, may make 
fer yield to mine : But if ſhe be ſtubborn, 

She ſhall have Cauſe to curſe cach tedious hour, 
And know too lare by me a Guardian's Power. [ Exenn, 


SCENE II. Ezter Sir Quibble, Stockjobb, a»d Cunnington. 


Stoct, F'Ome, come, 'twas but a Joke, - *twas no more, Faith. Squire 77mm 
{cems to be a very honeſt Gentleman, and a Lover of Bulineſs. Pro 
tiee Sir Quivble come 1n agen, and take t'other Glais, and ſo forth. _ 

5:r. Qziv. A lcandalous Fellow to fay I was an Hermaphrodite,to make 
ſter, aivevil, I car't tell whatof me, to diſgrace me before the Ladics : Buy 
this fant get the Heireſs from me ; I know his drift - well enongh, it {hai's do 
PI fay't. | 

St, Come, come, prethee, come in ayen. 

Sir Qu, *Pray.excuſe me, Sir,] promis'd my Mother to come home to Svpp<r 1 
and I know her heart goes a pit a pat, if Pm never fo little ove of. her tight, 
for fear | {hovld. He ſtole or come to any hargs 3 beſ.des 1 muſt tell ye plainly, 1 
dort like the Company, Þ!) drink a Glaſs here with this honeſt Gentiemzn, i! 
you pieaſe, bur | would not comein agen for a 1000 1, 

Srock, Weil, my Comical Friend, &o you entertain the Knight then, I mt go 
mird my Gneſts within : Hey, brivg ſome Wine there -—-- [Ext Stockjoby. 

Citun, This 18 one of the lily Heireſs: ſterlers,of Pother fide Vi banter the Fool. 

Sir Q«'b, Yaur Seryznt, Sir; by-your Difcourſe within, Sir, 1 perceive that 
you are a great Travcller. : 


#1 2 
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Cunn, I have ſeen I tink dis Globe, 1 mean Enrops, Afr, Africk, Americk, or ſo; 
dat 1s all. 

Sir Quih. That 15 all indeed, Sir, you muſt ride upon the Dogs-flar, as the mad 
Song ſays, 1t you would ſee more. 

Cum Sire, L have ſeen much more, | have obſcrve coo 'de Globe Celcitial ; 
| have been fo high as to hang my ! Ha t upon one Horn of de Moon, and have 
Louſh de North-Pole vid min Finger. 

Sir (nth, With your Finger, Git, YO! ir Servant agen, Sir: Why that's very 

{tran ze Vii fay't. 

G4 4an. Sir, 1 have live in de Moon-world fome time, Ce Emperour is de ver 
proud Monarch, and keep de ſubjeCt in great awe; de people dere are like de 
Pis ity de man's and woman's not haif yard high,-butgeneraiily wile and ver great 
Pc In ICIANS. 

Sir 21th, Ods diggers, this is a met excellent Fellow; and pray,Sir,dowt thoſe 
Politicians of the Moon take us Exzliſh-Politicians for mad Feliows, hah ? 

Cuz, Yes, truly, dey do tink dat you be all mad indeed. 

Sir Q#ib. Prathee what Women are there? Do they dreis tacir Heads as our 
GCacking Ladies do here, I wonder. 

Cn. No, no, de woman's Gere have no head at all, de face ſtand yere de 
Breait {h ould, and de Mouth 1s de Navel. 

Sir Q*:b, Oh, Lord, there muſt be ſtrange kiſſing VII ſay*t. 

Curn, "Ds Creation was ver wiſe 1 in dat, no womans Is {ufter to have head dere, 
for fear ſhe ſhould plot Miſcluer, 

Sir Quib, Ha, ha, ha, Ill fay't an admirable Reaſon too. But Pray, SIT, now lets 
ret down from the Moon a little ; » and lince you have obſerved a!} the People and 
OED the World, pray, Sir, when was you laſt at London ? | 

. Ven de Sun came Iſt Poſt from de Antipodi dis morning, dis Morning, 

SIs ir Ouih, Ha, ha, ha, very pretty agen, I'll ſay? Tt: Why then, tet co ons, but 
YOU nave all the paſſages of the Town at your Finger's-ends ; and, 11} fay'r, 1 lon ng 
wo hear em, Prethee what do chey do at Court now, hah : 

 Crmn, V/hy de come, ſcrape, andlook ver iharp, den wititper Ce friend in de 
COL NCT, al {61 talk politick one half hou ir, den oagle Repas Gm ons and make YEL 

OW \ ONS, Gen comb ade Per vke, take Snuft, and {crape OUE 2gen 5 dat is all, 

SIT ut 'o. Hana, ha that S very like a Courtier 11 ſay'r. Come, come, 
now for the City, what areour Men of Gravity doing? 

Ci. Why fait dey follow ſtill dere old Cultom—dat Is, Contrive to ſheate 
one anoder:; dey dar have 'vo ſtock for Trade, make ule of de ſtock of Impu- 
CENCE, 2 and fign Pol} icy io lay Wager, Io make four,five ſheating Bargain over 
night, and yer fairly break, anc rut away next MOraing. 

Sir Oni, Well faid agen Vfackins%, ?gad this is a olaguy tharp Fellow : But 
CoM70 20W, $27 Our Places of Diver fon , Þ Prethee how go Humours at the Muſick- 
Dieccting and Plzy-houſe 2 
Cz. AS for de humour among EM C 
Be2u, i Coquet, and de F:dler: 
Wit ; de Conquer fay iheadmire dg 


: - ” 4 - .. 
- Heriorm His Mnfcke toake de Money 4 bezir laugh at dem both 
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Sir Q—. Ha, hz, ha,—Well I'll ay't Pll give my Mother the flip ſome time 
or other, and go and ſee the Humours there Pm reſolv'd ; but come now, for the 
Play-houle. | 

Cun, Noting, noting 5 Gere 1s noting dere pour Railery, but de Whore 
and de Critick, and two tre dozen of old muſty Orange- V/ench dat ride upon 
your Back while de Mullick play, 

Sir 2--, Odsdiggers, fo they us'd to ſerve me, Pl] ſay't : Well, but hark'e 
now, ler's be a little ſerious ; — I muſt know one thing more; heark'e, Do 
you ever g0 to Church—pray Friend ? 

Cun., Umpn, Church ? 

Sir Q—. Ay, ay, Dos Devotion thrive ? —I know you muſt obſerve ſome- 
thing of that too. | 

Cun. No fait, dere you poſe me ; for to ſpeak truth, like good Chriſtian, 1 
have not ſee de inſide of one Shurch dis—ſixteen year, and-begar | find de Town 
ver muſh of my hamour; de People and de Prieft make de grand difference z he 
can ſay ver little or noting datdey believe, and dey, Bzgar, vill do noting vat 
he adviſe ; ſo 1 never trouble de :Shurch at all. 

Sir Q—. Vil tay't, an Admirable Perſontoo ! Well, dear Signior,you have fo 


mach oblig*d me, that it you pleale to come to my Honſe, you ſhall find every 
day a Welcome that= | 


Enter Tom Romance, haſtily. 


F. Rom. Why Cunnington, Cunnington, What a Devil art 
thou doing ? 

Sir Qu. 'is your Name Currington, Sir? | 

Cun, Yes*taith, Sir 3 But I knowl ſhall be welcome to your Houſe for all that 
Hah, ha.' ha. | 


4. Rom. Hah, ha, ha,! \ 


[Speaks entring, 


Vhat has the Hermaphrodite been banter'd agen ? Ha, 


ha, na 

vir 2:4. *SUd there's fome Trick in this ; Odsdiggers, come near my toute, 

"| , @ IR p | wa Bo bee oy : "a * L934 
ang i'll ter my Dogsat ye: A Plague, here comes more of *em 3 I-ſhall be Jaugh'd 
to Death if 1 itay. IH lay, 'oons Cnnnington, I {hould bave been robb'd ot 
TaViil'd 1N a Weeks Lime. | Exit Sir Quibokc. 

6 ld 
Enter StOCKjoÞs 

"87 Yo c T a fir 1 F- ſry _ » Oo " , * Y _ , «| Þ 4h 

CGHN, XY QU CAINE Q UUTTIE TON 320N 3 1OT 1 was juſt 20123 TO PUMP hm atout £4 
Heirels. | 


7, Rom, Phoo, Pox ſhe's ſ:cure enough Bey, but 1 have ſome freſh play i: 
my headz now $:0c4j9b's Wite, ye Rogne. 


[, Rom. Here ſhe comes, *zad take me I'll give her my Billet deux preſently. 


Enter Squeamiin and Hotſpur, and Ars. Stockjob. | 

Squeam. ON norrid ! . Coulin, why d'e bring me into all this Company, eſpe- 
clally where that Fellow is, for Iam certaialy inform'd, 'twas tut horrid Fel- 
QWw that Writ toe lajt Lompoun upon the Wells.: 


M FS, S! OEM. 


——— —— — 


Be nee Y —  — 


A __ 
__—_ x. 


_—_ 


ol —O— - 
- Man GA a i ES , 
-— 


(- 32) 


Mrs. Steck. Have de patience Couſin, me ſhall find out vat preſently, hark 'e 
Sir, you damm Engliſh Paltroon,dare you abuſe de L2dy,dare you makede damm 
pies 2 ; hat 


(IEDIIL 3 


Py Nin a A - 4 a — 


= 


$queam, Not that | valge the little malice, but to "oy the beſtiality of the Fel- 

low , 1 kept my elf {0 relcry'd, Coulin,all this Summer to avoid cenſure, that I 

refns'd to receive vitits from any Man under the Age of fixty nine, nor ever 
went any whither bat to Uh wurch, and 1t they did not Lampoon me for that too, 
I'm ro Chriſtian. 

r; Rom, | muſt get the Rogue off, ——— 'Gad take me, Macam, -1 have 
[ro 25. Stockjob] fuch a value for your Wit and Beauty, that upon my Ho- 
our, | wouid _ deceive you ia any thing, and | aſſure yoa he is innocent of 
the inatte r, therefore let me Gefire you to turn the diſcourſe, Ill inform you 
1107e herexftcr. 

Mrs. Stock, Ah Monſienr, "ts impoſlible for me to doubt a Perſon of ſuch me- 


rit, and lo well accompliih'd as your ſelf, Couſin, I am [roo Squeamiſh] inform, 


by Gis Gentleman, dat we are under de grand miſtake. 
F FP. She inform'd by that Puppy, then they 're familiar I find. [_Aſrae, 
Mrs. Stock, Sir, I beg your pardon vid all mine heart, 1 underſtand you are 
Ue ver ingenious Perſon, and underſtand de Ladies affair. 

Sqmeam Nay, I cai't. poſitively affirm he was the Perſon I confeſs; I only 
grounded my ſuſpicion the more ſolidly, becauſe of his Satyrical Phiz ; O hor- 
rid ! methinks his Face is 5 meer Lampoon 1! ſelf, 

Szock. Come, come, lapdaſh, and ſo forth, let's reconcile all miſtakes with 
a Glaſs of Wine and a Song, I'vea Bowl of Punch ready within too. 

T. Rom. There ſpoke the Soul of the City and Io forth, That was done now 
like a Man of intrigue. [Puts aNoteinto \ Mrs.Stock job's boſom, 

T. Rom, My dear, dcar CHarmer, 'gad take me I've had a paſſion tor ye-avoye 

this itx Months, ard if you don't aniwer my Billet deyx_ there, | [hall dye that's 
certal IN. 
413, Stock. Dis is de ver agreable Fellow, but I muſt ſhow de cunning, and not 
4 to0 ſoon, [4 ide.]— O, fye,fye, Monſieur, I am lure you miſtake me [ am 
n3t ts Per ſon, £15 unpoſhble dat 1 = 

f Nom, Not the Perſon, by this dear hand, tiere's no Perſon in the World 
But yo, has $ the power ro charm my heart, your yes have made me a very, — 

tot ſee A very fop Raſcai,Dogbolt, — come, draw,draw, Buffoon, I'll teach + 

1 £0 {awcy wi th Women in my Company. 

S:0Cck, "He CY, ſlapdaſh, what a Plague's the matter now ? keep the Peace there, 
rey day, 1s the Devil in ye all, and ſo forth. Exit. 

[Eight here, and Tom Romance, and Shinken are 
beaten off, the Women (hriek, and r#1 out, 


bow 


SCENE 


—— 


w 
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SCENE II. 


Emer Sir On; 


Fred. Death, and Confuſton,Cumimgton, diſcover the Plot : Why how was 
it pothble he ſhould come ro know it? 

Buick. Nay that piece of Witchcraft I am yetto Conjure for, but I can 
aſlure you che beating was ſubſtantial,avd ſo had the Blanket been too, if ſome 
of Sir Puibblrs Gold, had not bribed oft two of the Grooms : but come 
Sir, take Heart, tor though my Brains have taken occaſion hicherro to 
diſoblige my Bones a little; 1 have another Plor left yer, not only to 
make my revenge perfet upon Cunnington not ; butto ſecure you the Lady, 
for (ince | have undertaken ir, you fhall haye her, though the great De- 
yit, and all his little Imps conſpired againſt me. 

Fred. Pox, what vexes me malt is, *ris grown the Common Town talk 
already, they have it at the Cottce-houle as familiar as the G4zetre. 

Sir Bnib, Prethee how didfſt do to Aft the Madman 2» lle {ay'cr, I'd have 
given a hundred Guineas to. have ſcen thee a little 3 Piethice how did(t 
look * and what didſt ſay, I wonder and when did the Lady come mn 
hay her Story 2 and which way, and upon what accomp: ? and wherte- 
Orcs | 

Quick. And whetefore good Sir come away quickly, and fetch the Guineas 
you promis'd, for 1 ſhall have occaſion for a Bribe or too, to carryon the 
Afair: Farwell Sir, ] ſee Company coming, ſtay. Exit Sir Quib, and Dog. 


Enter Sophronia with a Bock. 


Fred. Hah, am 1 failen into this Satyrical Devils Clutches too, then I'm 
like to have 2 rare Breathing, for I perceive by that malicious Smile with 
whach ſhe mocks her ſelf, that ſhe hasheard of this late tuſineſs; and is as 
pleas'd I warrant, as proſperous Malice can make a Woman, when ſhe has 
an opportunity of being reveng'd: Well, 1 am refolv'd te ſtand rhe bruar 
now, come what will on'c, I fee ſhe's prepar'd for the Afſaulr, and to bear 
her out of her Guard, Ie begin firſt. What always reading . | 
Madam, flil] affronting Mankind, by Invading their Province of To Her. 
Knowledge, fye, this is unnatural ; a L2dy ſhould no more 
pretend to a Ecok, than a Swofd, ncither'of *em are proper for het Sphere 
of Afivity. | 

Soph. This, only excepred Sir, this is a Treatiſe proper for all degrees of 
People, *tis call'd, Sir, an Hoſpital for Fools, whrre the moſt difemp<t'd of 
that fort ſhall be Cui?d, or at leaſt put into a good way. What think ye 
Sir, ſhall I ſend it-ye, you may chance to have fone apiſh humour in voyr 
Brain, or ſome fooliſh at in your Body, that may want a o0oy rc- 
medy. | . | 
| F Fred. 
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Fred. Oh I thank yc, Madam; burmwſt beg your Excuſe, -to take a Re- 
eipe from a Female Phyli:iap, to cure "adeſtft tn the Brain, that's a good one *+ 
Faich : Why that's the way to: make a Man.flark ad indeed: And as | 
jor my Body, T1 hadas licye take an old Purblind Councry Nurſe, 1t I hag 
a morial Dyeuile, of Fallie,and 1 were certali to Rave inc icandal on a Crip- 
ple upon me- all the days of my lits after. 

Szphr, I don't know what you mean by your Bfuiſr, or Paſte 5 bur con- 
hdering your: general dilftemper of Body, *would be a greater icandal to 
the Nurſe, to take ye in hand. 

Fred. Very fine, well certainly there is not. another fo vain a thing in Na- 
ture, as a Woman that luppoſes her [clf a Wit; ſhe fancies all the World 
malt truckie ro her Wit, and admire her Perſon, and Vir tho the Wit's 
as Envious as a Witch, and often as Uvly. 

Soph. That might be a fault incecd in the laſt Age 3 bur 1n this I never 
w with any of your Town Crew, that have Wit enough to cauic 

ary. ; 

Frei. It there's any one, Fool enough to Love her, ſhe'll make him a * 
meer Changling, and like a little follen Chir, of five years old, deny her- 
ſelf th: Moriel ſhe Loves; only to Teize and Vex another, wheryer the 
ſame time her mouth waters, and ſhe's ready. to ſtarve for Hunt. 5 this 
I think touches your Ladyſhips Copy-hold a little 3 but much good may 
do ye wit!) your ſullen fic, 1 know you'l gct a Husband, and a vaſt for- 
tune by*c, | 

S9p/. Well Sir, not to be behind hand with ye, in your Frum2s, much 
goood may do you with your Rich Hericfs, you! get a Wife, anda pro- 
digious fortune by her, I hear roo. 

Fred. Ah Curle on her, I find ſhe knows all. ( Afide. 

Soph. For m2 purt, it Were unreaſonable for me, to expctt you to becon- | 
ſtant ro my ſmall merir, when you had ſuch a tempting Lumpas Fifty-chou- © 
{land Pcunds to cheriſh your hopes wichal ; Fifry thouſand Pounds, dflife, 
there's ncre a Beau from Covent-Garden Church to the Tower of London, bur 
fhal! give his little Corps to the Devil, every hour of the Day for. 

Pred. Nor ne're a Lady that frequents the Park, Play-Houle, or the My- 
ſick-mretiog 3 bur ſhall marry a thing one degree remoy'd from a Baboon 
for half as much. | 

Sh. By which I find Sir, vou are not out of hopzs, I dare ſwear you 
think your {cl{ above one degree remoy'd, tho your laſt Mad Plot upon the 
Heizcſs has given the world ſome ſtrange (uſpitions ro the Contraty : on 
my Confience youwl rewrn to me again Sir, you'l have ſome qualm or 
ether core over ye ſhartly 3 then yet drunk, and with a Kind of maudlin 
Repentance, come to beg my pardon, 

Fred. $o tar from i:, that I rather fear 1 ſhall have ye at my Levee eyery 
morning ſhorty, with a pitiful Petition, imploring my Charuy, to be- 
ftow on ye the remains of Matrimony. | 

Sophr, The remains, Sir, I bave Arithmetick enough ro know, that take 
nothing ſrom nothing, and there remains nothing : Beſides a Married TREK 
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Beau keeps always a Miſers Table , there is fo linle for his own Family, 
that tet Tiever get thanks, ora from any one that ſhall expett-his 
remains, take that from me Sir 5 
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avec my rec VC, wil nzoy PI _ anc 1 Hhouland eunds, and 
ſo farewell ; and, d'sdeath, ſuch another full" thruſt and 1 were gone to all 


Intents and Parpoſcs. -  ( Exe, Ficd, 


Soph. He's gone, and tcars my Heart-firings as he gocw 
Whilſt I have only the poor Conlolation 

Ot a f:ign'd Mirth, to hide my tcal Sorrow ; 

For {till 1 Love this baſe ingrateful Wretch, 
Falſe as he is, and full of all the Milſchiets of his Sex. 
I loye him ſtil], and have no Peace without Him ; 
But can I Love a Man that ſcorns my Love ; 

That poorly offers up Wit, Beauty, Merit, 

A Trophy to the {ordid Idol, Money ; 

Can I Love: luch a Man, and own it too ; 

No, I will rather Foyſon, Stab, or Drown ; 
ReſGoge my {clt, on my unlucky ſelf :- 

Do a thing Batbarous beyond my Scx. | 
Rarher chan this baſe Man ſhall know 1 Love him. 


Eyes dry, dry your Tears, and keep the Secret in, 

Whatever grief I feel, tt none be ſeen , 

Tho the frong Paſſion ne're ſo powerful grow, 

te Choak with Love, rather than tet him know. (C Exits 


End of the Third AR. 
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ACT. IVY. Scene 1/4. 
Enter Mrs. Sockjobb and Squeamiſh. 


SGHEAM, Ome, Come Confin, you muſt give me leave ts tell ye, I 

undcrſtand an I ureague as well as an older Perſon, to let a 
youn g H:Cctorly Fel'ow, ſhcw he ha {» much command over ye, as to date 
ro quarrel, and expoſe ye- in Company. Oh flchy, it ſhews a famili- 
arity coo ſawcy for Civil Converſation 3 I hope Coulin you haye not been 
particular with the Fellow. 

Mrs. Stock.. Vat you mean by dat Couſin, yat is particular. 

Seam. Oh horrid, I hope you wont put me'to the Fatigue of a 
Biuſh, by teliing the Nauſcous meaning, that were to deſerve to be Lam- 
poor indeed 5 when a Man is particular with a Woman, I think there 
'sno great ncad of 4 Sophiſter to explain the mcaning. 

Mrs. Stock. Vel, Vei, Pox take the particular, dat is all one, I afſur@you 
I have don vid him now, ard vill encourage that fine young Gentleman, 
dat talk and bow, and rally fo vel en Francois; me no endure de Huff 
de Bounce, de brutal way of Love no longer. Dear Monſicur Romance, 
is all French, all Talk, all! Air, all Gallaniry, and-de oder Gentleman 
dat {peak de Welch is ver fine perſon too, who I preſume Coulin has de 
cxtteam inclination to have de Intreague vid you. 

Sqream. An Intreague with me, Oh filthy Fellow, that's a worſer abuſe 
than any has been yer put upon me, for he's rhe veriefſt Fop in Narure. 

Mrs. Stock, Fop, Oh Mon den! yat and worth twenty thouſand Pounds, 
dats i992p-1Mhle! Oh, heis de'ver fine Perfon, and has the greateſt tender 
for you Colm. 

Souear, Oh ſogh, 1 ſhall ba Lampoowd about him in a Viceks time, 
ile lay my Life on't : Oh horrid, ile go and leck my ſelf up ; Bat are you 
lure he's worth twenty thouſand Pounds Coulin. ( Changing Tone. 

Mrs. Stock. Aflurement, and vill make good ſeitiement, vich is ver much 
35 'TIMcs 84. 

Seueam. Sec here dey come vid Monſieur Stock7:55, who T have wheedle 
f>, and make ſuch great Fool, that he vill belieyc nothing agaiuſt me 
vich my oder cait of Coxcomb lay. 


Enter $tockjobb, Holſpurr, T. Romance, Shinkin, and Singers 
with a Bowl of Punch. 


S:ockj. Come, Come, Let's have no brawling nor quarrelling, but'fit dowa 
dvingly together, and help off with the Bowl, and fo forth ; what Pogry, 
ay 
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my Dear, my Fawn, my Pricket, —and my Couſin Sy too; Hey, ſlap- 


daſh, we'll all fit down too't Faith. 


Mrs. Steckj. —— Vat you'pleaſe Dicky, ven de Husband Command de Wife 
mult alway be Obedient, dat'is byrReaſon, _ | 


Stock, —— Come Squire Thomas, and my Welſh Friend, Pray fit round, 
Here's ſome Honeſt Friends of mine will give us a Catch 1n three Parts ; 
Couſin Sſſe, Prithee ſit down, and fo forth. | 

Squeam, Oh horrid ! Couſin, would you have me give ſuch occaſion to be. 
Lampoow'd,' as to fit drinking filthy Brandy amongfe Men ? | 

Stock. Filthy Brandy ; Twelve Shillings a Gallon, by this Hand, and will 
certainly be the beſt Commodity in the whole Kingdom ſhortly, ——Harkee, 
Siſſe, ſuch another Word, and it there be a Lampoon to be got in Chriſten- 
dom, and fo forth, I'll get one for thee. 

Shink. According to Shinkins Obſervations, this 1s not Prandy, look yor, 
but Punch, which is fery goot to raiſe Ploods, and cauſe Pluſhes, and Pewtys 
in fair Ladies, look you, therefore pray you fit down, I pray you now. 

Squeam. Nay, Pray Sir, --— Oh Lord, Nay, if you will force 
me, What ſhall 1 do ? Iam ſo aſhamed, well if I do, Pll ſwear PIl drink in my 
ownCup then, Go, Ponade, and fetch it, it holds three quarters of a 
Spoonful juſt, | 

T.Rom.Dear Madam,Let me be happy with your {ſweet Hand(To 44-:.Stock, 

Hotſp. You, — Poltroone, ( Takes her from him. 

Mrs. Stock. Vat ale de Rufhan, —— ( To Holſpurr, ) — — Monſieur, I 
2m your moſt devoted. .( To T. Romance, 

Hetſp. His moſt devoted, Oh rare Jilt, dee fleer Dog-b914, I ſhall have 
your Noſe anon.- - (Enter Ponade, with a very little Cup.) 

Srock. Come, Come, Slap-daſh, No more grumbling }j#, but take. your 
Cup, and then IeYs have the Catch, -and fo forth.  _- (They fit down. 

Why, Conkn Sie, What haſt got there, an Acorn Cup ? why a Flea may 
drink. of taat,- prethee take one of ours, and fo forth. ( Srrikcs.che,Cnp out of 

: 3 - ber Hand. ) 
5ucanin. Oh horrid, not for the World, the quantity of ,this is enough to 
{uffocategmy Spirits, as I am a Virgin. | | 


Hear a Catch, in three parts, in praiſe of Punch. 


Stock, By the Lord. Mayor, very well perform'd Boys, T holl, Loll, Loll, 
ah dickins take it, zit wowt do now, ' yet I could have Sung my So!, Fa, when 
I was a Batchelour purely Faith, — but theſe Wives, -- theſe Wives, 
ſpoil all our Parts; Come, Here's Proſperity to the City and Trade. 


(Holſpur riſes up, and goes behind Mrs, Stockjobs. 


T. Rom. And as I was-{aying Madam. ( To Ars. Stockjob. 

Hotſp. And as I was ſaying before Madam. . . (Pulling her from him. 

Mrs. Stook. Sir, I have nothing to ſay to you, you gre ſtrangely tronhleſom, 
ToHotſpur.) 


{a 
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Dat, Lai a%en, [ beſeech you Monſieur, -_ (To T. Romance.) 
$:9t , \Who lcnves his Place there, Wil. Hoelpur, What a Plague dofſt Rand 
hrooad ns vpon.my Wife there for, \prichoramg.ond take thy Ca Cup, and let 
he {d forth. 


the Squire alone, he has bulineſs with 
Htip. Buſlinets with her, Here's a damn'd Cuck LYYY: = + 


SHIT tg 


Sowk. When her is in Wales, look yor, herconld drink very. goot 
Methezlins wixrh her Couſin C 4dwallader, at. the Three Red Herrings and 
<C-cem Licks Mm Jonmonth Yoo now fince her ſaw yon, her Heart has _—_ 
nothing bat thump \ thump, and then ker does figh fo fadky, hey heh faglu. {6 
that if her .is obc arates and cruels, and will not love Shipkin, why then, alas, 
:There 15 now way tcr her, look you, but Hey ho ! (Hotſpur, reizes Mrs. Stock- 
joab, ſhe riſes, and calt ont ber Hudband. ) 
S-ucam. Love, Oh horrid! the very word is enough to-frig ghe me into an 
Apoplexy, would he would marry me, tho+ as ma Virgil; + ( afide. 
Mrs. S:oet. By this Hand, I belicye | could make Monſiepr lay forty Wager, 
and bay Stock every hour,: if it were not far dat rude Fellow dat come and 
diſtarh us. 
Srnck, Sayſt thou fo, Slapdaſh, Gad if 1 had known that, he ſhould have 
-fonnd this way to-the Door before now, an uncivil Perſon to come to a Ci- 
Tizens Table and be well entertain'd, .and yet ungratefully endegvonr to hin- 
der Bulinefs, —- - An idle Scoundrel, to ſtop the Sourſe, the Life-blood of 
'The Cit Trade, —— Gad Pl complain to my Lord Mayor immediately. 
Prey Now has that French Devil told ſome Lye or other. of me, "Pu lay 
My Lite, Harkee Dich, art thou ſo very blind, as not to fee thy ſelf abuſed. 
Stock. Yes, Yes, Sir, Ido ſce my felf abuſed, — and fo forth, — Sqnire 
Thomas, prithee come hithe r, Loakee, Pogry has inform*d me, ye arc a very 
ngenious, Perſon, and pay 1lineſs, Lookee, what ſhe does PI ſtand to, 
therefore pray fo and Diſcourſe her ; ſhe's at. your Service. 
_ Ftp. Oh Witall Goxcomb, what Yoes be mean. po 0es to binder 
early ard interpoſes.) 
Stock. Pray. Sir, no interruption. 
Hozſp. 'Dideath, to ſay publickly thy Wies at his Service. 
rock, Upon the Score of Trade Str, *and ſo forth, 1 know what I do, ] 
warrant you. 
Hor/p. The Devils grin at me, I haye no Patience, Sconundrel, hands off. 
(binders him agcs.) 
Srock; Slapdaſh, hold her. falt Squire: Thomas, I give my Authority, why 
this is a breach both of our Charter. and Cuſtoms; that a Citizen of London 
fhan't have the Priviledge to diſpoſe of his Tg for a HeC(torly Fellow 
of FOO: end of Town; Gad Pll compfai my Lord Mayor, the firſt 
ting I do 
Shink, To take the Wife from the Husband, befort his Face, is more than 
you can juſtifie, Wiliams, that is very. itrue; - 


Hyrſp. Thou art a fery Afs, Pox 'on thee for a cracked Welch Barp, Hold 
7OUr jarring, OT- 


Holſp. 
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3 Stock, No,lNo, PH take a Courſe for this hereafter ; In the mean time Z7-- 
; gry, lince'this tude Maſterleſs Companion diſturbs us here, my Chamber with- 
in 15 private, thete yon may ſetate Aﬀairs, and & forth; Go, go in wh 
her Squirt Thomas, and'becauſe no body ſhall diſterd ye, Pl lock ye up de fee, - 


1:t/p. *Diheart, 1 ſhall run mad, why dolt,, Madman, wilt thou lock. her 
; up with him too, (Stock. locks *ers tm.) 
T Stock. Upon the Score of Trade, and fo forth, ll ſhow for once the Hus- 
bands Priviledge, without your leave Sir. 
1 Fe Horſ ; Trade, Ay there is a rare Trade going forward ; Ohintolferable 
| uckold ! 

Stock, Come Sir, yon are a Scandalous t'other. end of Town Fellow, and 
my Lord Mayor ſhall know it ; you ſha!l know that-a Citizen of Loyd un- 


derſtands what's proper for Buſineſs: Couſin Sſſe, take you your Gentleman 


: into another Room ; nay, nay, no.Squeamiſh trick now, but go, 1ince ye 
; are moleſted here, I will have Buſineſs go forward in a place that's proper.-- 

Go, £0 you after Sir, Pl be with ye anon. Nav erdrn ”.) 
| Horſp. Ay, ay, There's the Trade going forward too, this 1s Stockzobbing 
| with a Vengeance. 


Srock. Pogry will draw her Fool into ſome deviſe or other; Tt am ſure, ant 
now I have Fniſhed this Afﬀatr fo diſcreetly, Il leave this He&or to chew the. 
Cud by himſelf, and go and drink a Difh of Coffee with a good Neighbour, 
a Common Council-man, and Brother Stockjobber. ( Exit. looking ſcorn- 
fully on Hotſpur.) 
Hoſp. Sclas. A Curſe on your City Underſtanding,and Deſtru@ion ſeize that: 
Jilt; that tortures me with Love, tholI reſolve to hate her, ---- damrfd inifa- 
mous Creature, that Yeſterday, as common as a Hireling, would haye met 
my Appetite halt way, and cheriſt*d it, now taken with a young pert noiſie 
Coxcomb, deſerts me without Bluſhing ; but this ſenſeleſs Wircall, her Hus-- 
band, fhall know, what a Snake he Foſters, before I have done with him, 
And whilſt his City Jobbing hes purſuing , 
; Dit ſhew him where's another Jobb a doing. 


> TT p 


Enter Quickwitt dreſſed like a Quaker, and Marmalet aſeer him. 


Qruck. So,.I think there's none of the Quaking Fraternity but will own 
I have mimicKd their Dreſs well, and play but thy part right Child, that we 
may revenge our ſelyes upon this Cunnmeron that has ſoabuſed us, and tho 
I may chance to he no Duke, IN be aKing to thee in my good will, my. 
Love Child ſhall be beyond all Titles and Preferment. , 
Y Alam. Ah ſweet Mr, Quickwir, the Raſcal has asxed my Pardon ſince, but 
: I thall-never forgive him for it; for, will you believe me, I have cryed about. 
| that Buſineſs till I have been as wet as if I had been dipp'd in a Pail of Water, 
to think that I ſhould lift up-my Hand againt———— 


QOnirk. 
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Wick Well, well, *is all forgor. | 
Murm. To date Cudgel the Man that — ( Weeps, 
Quick, Well, well, was all Accident, prethce no Teate, 
Marm. 1 he Man I love {o cenderly— be 
£:4ick. Enougl?, prithee enough, — I belicyc thee. 

Fr * B87hrs | d - - 74 
- exrich, 43 FOX © YOur I cncernels, I here 15 no Plague under Heaven to tor- 
macnting as one of thele old Cats, when ſhe pretends co make Love ; come, 
prichce no more of this Foolery Child, but let us go on with our Ploc upon 
Cunnington ; Let me {ee what's the Quakers Name that I'm to AQ. 

Marmn. Zechiel, And't pleaſe ye Sir, nj ©! Lord Fullrorths Steward, my 
Miltreſles Father. ed | | 

Quick,  Zechiet, very good, and one that you lay has bcen truſted with all 
the Writings of , her Eſtate. 

Marm. He has indeed, at whoſe Houle, . Sir Charles ( having found her as 
he thinks a little more pliant to his Sens Addrels )- intends to meet het this At- 
ternoony to diſcourſe about the Marriage, and to that purpoſe has given thar 
Leiter you have there to Cunningtoy to ſhow the Dottor, who upon ſight of 


(Weeps 


It is to deliver my Lady to him, and a Note for fifty Guineas , which Sir 


Charles has orgercd him. + Ig Ho 
Quick, T hen you are lure Cynningman has {ecn this Letter. 


3 


Marm. Yes, An't pleaſe ye, and is merry beyond mcaſure about his. ſiaccels 


of out-witting you, he left it with me only whillt he is gone to dilguiſc himlclt 
like a Quaker, for in no other Habit will Zechie7 admit any one icto his Houſe, 


I expett him cycry Minute. | W *” 
Duick. Ay, ay Child, Let him come now as ſoon as he pleaſes, we are pre- 
pared for him; and I think Tam as much a Quaker as himſelf, or the Deyi}'s 


in Iron-Gray, the reft remains in thee to follow my Infſtrutions, do but this. 


Buſineſs neatly, and-as for the ochcr Buſineſs, thou wotſt of. 

Mare. Ah:Dear Sir, 1 (wear you bring my Heart up to my very Mouth, I 
yow you do now, and I watrant ye Sir, ior.my part Fve my Cue perſfedtly, 

Dnick. Firſt then, inſtead of this Letter of Sir Charles, give him this of mine 
Child, to carry to th? Door, 'tis (caled with a Wafer like ir, and the Hand 
is Countertcited, I'm ſure, fo exaGily, is inzpoſlible for hirn to diſcoyer that, 
then for the Contents let them operate ar lei{urc. 

Marm. With all my - Heart Sir, and.T rejoice frony my yery Scul that I can 
do any thing to pleaſure you, and be: revenged of him ; Hark, here he 
comes, away Sir to your Cloter, and when we go, ke pleaſed to follow us, 
and you (þall find me punctual to the leaſt particular. | 

' Qaick. Do it but Cunaingly,. and if thou art a Maid by to Mcerow-Night, 
why then ſay, — 

AMarm. Ah (weet Sir,: I-underſtana ye. to a Scruple, and Heayen bleſs ye ; 
well.] fwear, — now my'Hearts at my Mouth agen. 

| .( Exit Dogget and Marm. 
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nick. Hah, hah ha ha. 1 have been laughing at my ſelf aboye this halt 
hour, to ſce what a Figure I am; I have been Agent in a great many [n- 
treagues in my life time, but never had any yet like this; this is a Maſter- 
piece, 2 piece of Wit like Hains; for here have I infinuated my ſelf fo far 
into this grave Fool, Sr. Char/es, by. d 17 of -L "E 


| MOINS zNt, Co Prepare the Old Vuaker about the 
Writings, and aferwards to- bring the Heireſs her {ſelf to him to him! 
Ha ha ha ha, there's the Jeſt now ; and to receive as a Reward fifty Guine's, 
ha ha ha! Alas poor ſhallow Knight! little does he think what's hatch. 
ing in this Brain of mine : for, what will I do now ? but inſtead of carrying her 
to him, keep her my ſelf, and make her Marry me, or Compound {wingeing- 
ly, which is all one; there's Wit now | ha; ha ha, there's Miſchief! Gad- I 
love Miſchief dearly : And when I have had her' three orfour Nights, let 
her hang me afterwards if ſhe can, or any: one elſe; for me. WEE 


[Call Quick-witt. 


Enter Marmalett. 


AMarm, Come Sir, are ye ready? the DoQor's juſt gone home, —bleſs me, 
to ſee how Clothes will diſguiſe one ! Why ? you look like a meer Anarnias. 
Cunning. Ha, ha, ha, dont |? Methinks,I am filled with the out-goings of 
the over-flowings, of the Bowel-yernings, and for the humh, and hah / (in a Cant, 
Let me alone. Come give me the Letter, and be afſur'd, tho' I Tok'd a litte 
the laſt time, yet I'le not fail to bring/a better Buſineſs about, e're long for thee, 
HMarm, Well, well Sir; go and diſpatch your own firſt. | 
Cunning. An Heireſs, and fifty thouſand Pounds ! Gad I'm a lucky Dog, ha, 


ha, ha, X Vt CExenunt. 
Reenter Quickwitt, 


Quick, Here's a rare Rogue for ye; had not I diſcovered the Plot, he had 
betrayed his Truft, and got the Heireſs for himſelf ; but as things go, will miſs ' 
of his aim damnably : Now for my Quaking Faculty. 7 muſt make one amongſt 


em. { Ex. 


SCENE. 29s. | 
Es, -r Fulvia a#d Chriſtopher. 


Fulv. Oh Love! How many .'-ange, and different ways 
Doſt thou diſturb the Quiet of . vr Minds ? 

If amongſt all the Race of Male Deceivers, 

"Vith Curious ſearch we chance to find out one, 
That we can: fancy Honeſt, ſome croſs Doubt 
Straight fills us,- with a fear he may -prove Hagga:d, 
And then, Alas ! we ſplit againſt a Rock. _. 

That ruins us for ever: I dreamt laſt Night, 
Frederick was Falſe, Soxdid and Mercenary : 

And that he only lov'd me ior my Fortune 

I give no credit to ſleeps Idle Whimſeys: - 
But-yet-it rangely'troubles me —+— now. Chr:topher. 


VVhat Noiſe is that within ? G Opriſte. 
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{ briſto, Ant plcate ye, fomernew Lunaticks laſt Night brought hither. 

Fulvia, Prithee what are they, 

Chriſto, A 4pindle-legg'd French Taylor; That ever fince the V Vars, being 
at a loſs how to get New Faſhions for his whimſical Cuſtomers, Fatigu'd his 
Brain ſo much, that he grew craz'd upon it. R 

Chriſto. A {upcrannated Maid ofithreeſcore and three ; who being promiſed 
Marriage by a young Fellow ob one and twenty, at the very Conceipt on't 
ran Mad for Joy. 23; 15-2 

Fulvia Alas for her well who elſe ? | 

Chriſto, A Count-Garden Beau, who being obliged to make a Song upon his 
Miſtreſſes Paraquite, and fitting up three Days and three Nights, not being 
able. to produce one tolerable Thought at the Conceipt of lofing her Favour, 
loft the {mall remainder of his own'Senſcs. 

Fulyia. $0, what more ? 

Chriſto. A kept Miſs, who being diſcarded by her reſenting Lord, fell di- 
ſtrated, not for the loſs of my Lord, but for her five pound a VVeek. 

Fulvia. Go'on.- 

Chriſto. A Vintner whom his Cuſtomers had poiſonned with making him-taſte 
his own VVine——beſides a Quaker who is now coming in here with my 
Maſter, of whom he*ll_givea betrer account himſelf. | 


Enter Guiacum, with 4 Letter, Cunnington and Marmalett. 

Cn. I hope Dr. you need no further fatisfattion in the truth of my Com- 
miſſion ; be pleas'd therefore to let the Lady get ready with all poſſible ſpeed, 
and the Note too for the fifty Guinea?s ; 1 ſhall have preſent occaſion for 

Guiac. Very well, Sir, I underſtand ye——Cbriſtopher whiſpers. 

Cunnins. Chriſtopher | what has Chriſtopher to do in the Buſineſs? This is a 
frange, Old Formal Coxcomb : 'He cannot blow his Noſe without his Mag — 
DoRor, 1 muſt delire you to be as ſpeedy as you can; for Pve another part to 
aft, as you may perceive by my Habit: And what a Charater Sir Charles 
gives me, { {uppole you find in the Letter. 


Gmiac, es, Sir 3 yes ; he-has given ye anatable Character: here indeed, 


Chriſtopher, go preſently, and bid the Barber come hither to ſhave his Head. 

Cunning. Your Scrvant' '[Deftor z-no Faith; that'will .be: a Courteſy a little 
onſeaſonnable at preſent, by reaſon of my haſte. 

Guiac, Alas, Poor Fellow ! yet ftay a little Chr;fopher, where is his Maſter ? 
Ler- him be call'd in Firſt. | | 

Cunning. My Maſter | 

Harm, He is at the door ant pleaſe you ; Ple go-end ferch him; alas! I'le 
run Ten Miles on my bare Feet, to o' the poor fellow any igood.” / * 

Cun. Hey day ! is ſhe bewitched too? whit a Plagite do'rhey mean ? come, 
come Dodor, the Note quickly ; and Madam Pray diſpatch, -I've a work of 
buſineſs to do, before Night yet. as 

Fuly. *Dsiife ! this is the moſt comical fellow, 1 ever ſaw. 


Gnizac. Oh ! the dellirium is very Rrong upon him ; d'e hear Chr:ftopher ? hid 


your tcllows make haſte. to. trip him, and/get ready the Canvals *hape, that 


'; de 


he may haye nothing to tear ;\anda Pair of the Rrongeſt Ferrers for his Leggs; 


COYDDSN Cm 
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>e hear ? For Sir Charles informs me here, he is by fits very outragious: 

Cun. Fits, and outragious? the DeviPs'in 'em all, ſure: Ii now what's 
in the Letter well enough -—— come, come, this is no time for Jokes; Sir 
Charles will be impatient till the Lady comes, ye trifle, ye trifle, *dsdeath ! 1 
ſhould haye bin with him by this tim 

may Pavery Rogue, but Ile manage him preſently, [afiae. 

Fulv, Here's like to be good ſport if itholds. 

Guiare. The Letter ſays too, he will be very Miſchicvous towards the Change 
oth Moon, which is this Evening, but 'tbat's no great matter, I can diſable 
him from that by a good Whipping: He ſhall have 3e0 laſhes upon the Belly, 

Cunning. The Devil, I (hall, — 'dsheart howl tremble — nay, nay, if you pur- 
ſue: the Banter, and intend to affront Sir Charles, there's no more to be {aid, 
| muſt-Inform him, and there's an end on't , But that Letter to;my knowledpe 
ſays otherwiſe: Payſure 1 read it this Morning,the moſt \weet,CivilComplement- 
al thing on wy fide that ever was penn'd. 

Gut«46, Nodoubt on't, Sir,no doubt on't : Van you read ? [pives him the Letter 

Cunning. Read ; Ha, ha, ha! what a' Pox does he' take me' for one of the 
Black-guard ? This Coxcombly Do&or*s craz'd himfelf, Ile be hang'd elſe—read! 
yes, Yes, you ſhall find I can read, 

Guniac, Proceed then. 

Cunning. Do&tor, ©tis proper that Ilet you know, I haye made 
another diſcovery ofa Plottz to carty off the Lady you have in Reads thi Ltt« 
Cuſtody. This 1 ogue, that ſend here with this Letter, fer aloga. 

Guiac. Go on, Sir, go-on - I perceive you can read admirab\ 
ly, (being one of the Principal Contrivers,—this is VVitchcraft. 

I cannot believe my own Eyes. 

Fulvia. Really as you fay, Door; for a Crazed Perſon, the Man reads to 

a miracle. | 
Cunning. V Vhat Craz'd Perſon, Madam ? *dsdeath ! 1 ſhall run Mad indeed; 
if this trade hold. 

Guiac. Come\ vir, to the next Paragraph. 

Chmning. He was tormerly a Sharper, and whither he be mad or 
no ; I defite you to ufe him as-ſuch, for he's one of the greateſt Raſ- 144% 
calls in the whole VVorld; as his Maſter will better inform thee : ——'00ns 
my Mr. agen. | | 

Guiac. Sir Charles gives ye a notable CharaQter, you ſee [Sir. | 

Cunnirg. ' D&heartDoRor !*tis all Villany, Witchcraft, Cunjuration;Pmabus'C. 


Guiac. The Fetters quickly, Chri/topher, he begins to Raye, ch ! here's his 
Maſter. | 


Entey- Quickquit Mimicking, a Qaaker aud Marmalett, 
Cunning: Death, and Hell! what Son of a Whore's this—Pa at my Witts end. 
Guiac. Come Friend, you muſt inforin the Nature of his Madneſs, that 1 may 
Minifter accordingly. 4.3.4 IT" 021 
Qnick, Plainly, fince that ungodly ſeafon, that 1 firſt perceived that the Spi- 
rit of truth was departed from him, I relinquiſh'd him, often ſeriouſly p-nder- 
ing upon-his State of Reprobation, which plainly I find is worthy be Comilera- 
ted by all the Brethren and Siſters of the faithful. , | 
Cunning. Oh ! Rogue, | know him-now, — Dotdtor y'are abus'd, Tmpoled 
GG 2 upon 


( 44 ) 


upon, trick'd, this isno more a Quaker theniam. This is an *rch Cheat this ic—- 
Quick, Aw Satan, Satan ! great, great, is thy power, 
| | [ Bawls in a loud anting Tone. 
Guiac He Raves again, take hold of hin, and top his mouth there. 
{Lnick, The Tempter is very powerſul in him, he tucaeth and windeth him 
2 ad a liiftesh. bo onncth 1 : 


T1C " 4: di be S0:4;76 


along Tayle, and exalteth his voice within, in Curſes andExclamations hum ! give 
me the Engine Woman with which we uſed to reſiſt the:Tempter. 
Marm. Here 'tis an't pleaſe ye ; put this into his mouth — and Satan can 
have no Power. Lthey gag him here. 
wick. Plainly, I have bin informed he hath bin traigcd up in the School of 
Sin vulgarly called the Play Houſe, where the Devil Adorneth himſelf with 
toyes and trappings, where the Ears are mifinformed and the Eyes miſled, wherc 
the frail Son of Man carefſeth the Woman inordinately, where he tempteth her 
to Midnight Gluttony; and whiſpereth into her unhallowed things. 
[Marmalett whiſpers Fulvia, 
Fulvia My Heart is ready to leap out to thee for Joy, for he do's it ſo Na- 
turally *cis. impoſſible he ſhould be diſcovered, — how the Fool the Door 


looks too ? . - Laſiae. 
Lnich. Moreover, oblerve, how outragiouſly the old Draggon teareth him, 
[_Strug ples. 


Gmac. Ay, ay, tis time to begin, — away with him, and give him the L.ſhes 


{ ordered. 
Onick. Plainly it behooveth thee Well, that the Spirit of Truth may once 


more return; and the old Man be rooted out, —— now Rogue l think I'm even 
with thee — [aſide ts who kicks and ſtrives to ſpeak 
Quick, Aw Satan, Satan, great is thy Power. | Bawls out aloud and is bur 


ried out. | But now, to the remaining part of my-Charge, I am to Conduct a 
Woman from hence, a finful Woman as it appeareth to me, who ecaulcth. with 
her trarfitory Wealth and Beauty, firange Apperires, Boylings and Ferment- 
ings in the Heart of Man, 

Guiac. Well Friend,no more enlarging upon that Subje& ;, here is Sir Charles's 
Ncder in this Letter, who it ſeems is at a Garden-Houſe here hard by; there- 
fore Madam—you had beſt make haſte; you need no diſguiſe but your Maſque, 
for he ſays there is a private back way to't which this honeſt Man has only, 
xnowledge of. 1.7 367 

£uick, Plainly, thou ſayeſlt it. | | 

Fulvia. Was there ever ſoadmirable-a Fellow ?. I'm ſcarce able to congain my 
ſeif from laughing our. FR | [ Aſide. 

#ick, Come, young V Voman, and let thy ſteps be guided foberly ; Give me 
thy Carnal hand ; hah! verily it is exceeding white, and hath an alluringneſs 
in the Palm thereof, which is, as it were, provoking : Hah ! this is it now, 
which Rtroaketh the Forehead of Tranſgrefſion till ic become Maſterleſs, and 
girdeth us into the Labyrinth of Miſconſtrudtion, from whence we ſeldom or 


never come forth our ſelves. Exit, leading Fulvia.. 


Guiac. What an odd ſort of a Canting Raſcall's this 5 and what a do's here 
with one Woman that has Mony ?. gad I've a Daughter of my own at home has 


lat pricking upon a clout at heme this Seyen Years, and no one his come to - 


her, 
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her, but an Attorny's Clark, and City Groſer ; when this here is beſet with alt 
degrees, Ages and Religions—well, "twill be always fo; and where the Honny 
is, there will the Gnatts, Flyes, and Inletts be buzzing together, - Chrifto- 
pher — my Cloak, — [le take a little Air, and then fee how — the Wedding 
goes forward, | Ext. 


' Enmter T. Romance ara Shinkin. 

T, Rom, Gad take me, this was the moſt Comical adventure that ever-the 
City was famous for, to lock us up with his Wife, and Neice upon the ſcore of 
Trade : why ? 'tis an ARtion ought to be known to Poſterity and worthy to be 
Chronicled in the City Annalls. 

Shink. Her. Couſin S:iſs, was fery familliar too when her was alone; there 
was no piſh, nor fye, nor pray be quiet, look you — only ſome little frowns 
and repukes, put fery kind looks for all that St. Davy. 

T. Rem. If 1 had not bin obliged to mect my Father here, I would not 
have left my little French woman this two hours, but he is fo hot upon'r 
to make me Marry this Heirefſe, that he ſpoyles my humour of Intreaguing 
quite, Sad take me. 

S$\i4nk. Pray you ſee, where he comes yonder with the Lady that they call 
the crete Witt of Richmoxd, (he that talks, and. diſcourſes, and Jeeres, and 
laughs, and makes Fools of all the Town by Cadwallader. 

Enter Sir, Charles and Sophroniz. 

T. Rom, By this Light, ſhe's a. rare Creature: *dsheart I'm in Love with 
her up to the Ears already z why ? ſhe's finer than my little French Woman by 
half: ay Gad or my Lords Daughter either, or my Wife that is to: be; or 
my Knights Lady at Cue ; or Jenny in Lumbard Street ;'or my Widdows Daughe 
ter; or 'my Semſtreſs, my Chambermaid or any of *em : I'll write her a' Bilet 
deux immediately, Gad take me. 

Shink, Hey Gadsplutt / her will have more Women than the crete Turk has 
at this Rate, look you. 

Sr. Char. Yonder's my Son, Madam; and Iam very glad to find you ſo well 
diipos*d, to the Marriage between him and your Kinſwoman;. for tho ſhe has 
lately entertain'd ſome volatile Humours,” which Youth may very well Excuſe : 
Yet+the Pcincipall Verbs, her W itz4 vl; Fertue, fo far counterpoiſe that. 

Soph. Her Eftate you mean, Sivtharles docs fo far Counterpoiſe that 

S. Char. That the Candor of my Nature obliges me to diſkk: all other offers: 
for him that are vot poſſeſſed with her 

Soph. With her Land and Houſes. 

Sr. Char. Good Qualities, Madam, having bin ſince my Noble Lords Death, 
ner Father, a true honourer of her for her;Extration, merit and-—— 

Soph, And Money; is not that a Principall Verb too, Sir Charles ? 

T. Rom, A :iclicate Rogue; what an Air and Shape ſhe has? Couſin, Riſe 
prithee turn about alittle. [:akes out Pen,Inkand Paper, and writes on Shinkin's Back 

Sir. Char, Money, Madam! What the dirty Slave of our Conveniency ? She 
has hit it to a hair, gad for all that; [aſide.] can any Morall Man that has his 
Reaſon, build his Content on ſuch a Trifle. | 

Soph. Oh Sir, take this from me, ſince the Golden Age, the World has loſt 
thuſe Moral Men you {peak of : Money is now the Soul o'th Univerſe; The 
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States-man, Commoner, and Country-man, Phiſitian, Lawyer, Cittizen, Prieſt, 
greedily dam their own for't every day ; the man that's Rich muſt be accompliſh- 
ed roo, his Apiſh Tricks are Gentleman like Carriage, his lilly Speeches called re- 
find and Witty,if he be Prodigal they ſtile him generous, if Coverons, a clic, wile 
waryfellow, if he detraQts or Lyes, he's a fine Courtier, it Blatphcaous, a Witt, 
if fnnical a Beau, if drunk, he's then a merry Jolly Fellow, or if unizanly Lew: 

T. Rom. Ah that dear Sweet little Honey prating Tongue, — would I had it 
alittle here, and if a ſtranger may have priviledge to athrm his paiſion ; very good, 
gad take me. [ Read: bus Paper, and writes again. 

Shink, I pray you now Coulins make haſte, for her has an Intreague too, took 
you, her has promiſed to meet her Couſin Sifs, at ſeven Preciſely. 

Sir Char. If Mony has thele flouriſhing attributes Madam, whatithen muſt ver- 
tue have the chicfeſt good, 

Soph. Faith, juſt, quite contrary, for vertye Sir is generally poor, and Poverty 
can give no Bribe for Praile, the virtuous'Man that's. poor, muſt be a Fool, a 
wretched ſort of an uncurranit Coyn, that few.or none will deal with; Tho he be 
wile, his beſt opinion is thought ignorance, his talk rediculous, hig Perſon hated, 
he fill fares worſt, yct pays the deareſt for it ; has he a cauſe at Law ? it ſhall be 
loſt, has he a Claim.in Love * he ſhall be Jilted,his-Ingenvity is worte than Witch- 
craft, andevery venial Error paſt forgiveneſs. | 

T. Rom. And if I Love ye not better than both my Eyes , may 
Rats I be poyſoned like a Ratt at your Chamber. door and be accompted 
the verrieſt Son of Whore in the World, inſtead of your molt paſſionatly de- 
voted moſt humble, and moſt obſequiousSlave, T bomas Romance. gad take:me, 
there 1 came off like an Angel. 

Sir Char. What a.Devil is he making mouths at y5onder, how. now Tommwhat 
are you doing there ? 

T. Kow. *()slife if he ſees it Pm ruined:; nothing. Sr. Im only caſting up 
a Taylors Bill a little, that the Rogue mayn't cheat me. [ aſide. 

Sir Chay. A Taylor's Bill, prithee leaye. of thoſe trifles and prepare to enter- 
tain your Miſtreſs whom Iexpe& here«nſtantly : with all:you ought to thank 
this Lady too, her kinswoman, who gives ye- her good liking. © * | 

/. Rem. Her good liking, gad, wouni.lyrgd it wpon her own fcore.z nowwhat 
would] give:that it. weretealed ? this wers' A. Rare time to clap it into ber 
bath. 10 res. 1978. aſide. 

Soph. That he has Sir. Charles, he may-affure himſelf, or any one elſe ſo 
that Traitor Frederick, be diſappointed, — let me but fruſtrate his deſign and 
let thereft fall ou't, as fortune pleaſes. | 2 [_ſide. 

Se” | Enter.,Goiacum. | 

Guiae. Sir Charles here ? they have diſpatched their bufinels very quickly I ſee, 

Sir, Char, Qk Doctor ! welcome y'are come ia Admirable time, but where's 
my Daughter ? | 
. Gmac.,. | hope .ſhe's not far of Sir, you are a better Suardian than+to. truſt 
her in ill hands. 

Sir Char, Therefore, I recommended her to yours —where, where, 15 ſhe ? 

| Guiac. Na, ha, ha, this is fine 'merriment, why Sir? | defirc to know, and whe- 
ther ſhe ſcems pleaſed ſince 1 ſenr—— her to ye? 
| Six Char. Sent her to me! 'dsdeath, what do's he mean. GHiac, 
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Guiac. Nay, what do'you mean then ? fye, fye, Sir C-arles;'uml-a fubjeR fit 
to makea Jeſt on? 
Sir, Char. Thou makeſt me Mad, to hear thy Ridling ; I ſefit for her by 
({unnington, dreſſed like a Quaker, who was to bring her' to Old Zechzell, 
a her Fathers Steward, where we have waited long 
mn 317"? I gave ner to that Quaker, and obeyed the orders in your 
Letter here, for Puniſhing the Impoſtor, that had contrived to 5teal her. 
[Gives him the Letter. 

Sir Char. Impoſtor, what Impoſtor? here's fome Trick by Heaven. 

Soph. Read, Read the Letter, oh Confuſion / how my Heart beats ? 

Sir Char. Trick'd, Ruin'd, Cheated, abus'd ; this is none of my Letter, nor any 
of my orders; ſome ſ{ubtil Devil has Counter-tfeited Camningron, and on my 
life carried her off to Frederick, po | | 
p Soph. Deſtruction ſeize the World ; to Frederick did ye fayy to Frederick ? 

Sir Char. It muſt be ſo, he has donbtlels given her to that other Cunning 
Rogue, and puniſhed him : I fent fora feigned miſchief. 

Guiac, What e're has chanc'd is Fortunes fault not mine ; that Q»/ckwwt is the 
Devil, and can A& in ſuch varicty of Shapes, Hell cannot balk his Cunning. 

T. Rom- Very fine; te I perceive I am like to lofe my Heirefs again ; but tis 
no great matter, for ve another new Intreague, and thats all one to me, gad 
take me. $9: 

Shink. Here is ſuch Couſining, and Cheats, and Tricks, that Shinkin knows 
not what to make on't by St. Davy. 

Soph, Torture and Death; this is the greateſt Plague, the feinds could e're 
Invent to vex my Soul : he has her now and without doubt lavghs at me. 

T. Row. Hey, mettle to the back too, — gad take me, Ile warrant her. 

Gnzac. The Fifty Guineas too, no doubt are. paid by this time : this was a 
damn'd ſubtil Rogue. COTh 

Soph. Nay never hide thy ſelf, take one good wiſh firſt; may thy dull reſty 
Age increaſe diſeaſes, the Palſy, Gout, Snattica, and Stone, and have noþetter 
Door than thy felf, as for the Attributes of Fool and Cuckold, 1 need not grace 
thee with ?*<m; thoſe thou haſt already,but mayſt thou have none butSaylers Wives 
fo: Patients, and thoſe fo Raving Mad that in their Firs each one may long to- 
have a'peice of thee, and Tear-thee as the Thracians, once did'Orphens, or I 
could now, thou Paralitick infe&. [to Guiacum, ſhakes him by the Collar, 
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Enter Cunnington with a Quarterſiaff, his Face all ſmutty, and he dreſſed 


in Canvaſs. 


Cunning. O Villain ! Dog, Dotor, are you there? 1'il knock his Head off.. 
| Guiac. More Miſchief yet ! 1ſhall be murder'd aow, that's certain. 

Sir Char, How, this / i-*tpoſſivle? What, 'my Friend Cwaingron ? nay if 
he were not an old Coxcomb, thou ſhouldeſt have thy penny-worths out of 
{ © him; that's certain, for we perceive he deferyeg it richly ; bur prithee how 

gotr'{t rhou off; 1 was juſt ſen4ing ro thee. 
Cunning. Why, as good luck would have it, juſt before they had time to 

Chain me, I made ſhift to climb up the Chimney ; what Kicks and Buffers I've 
+ efdur'd for——you ſhall now at more leifure ; Litave only now Breath and 

of | time 
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time to tell ye, that if you follow me quickly, you may recover the Heireſs 


nn {Speaks 4s Out of Breath, 
Sir Char. Hah, —— what fay'ſt thou ? 


Soph. Oh thou bleſt Angel of a Fellow, go on. 
Cunning. From: the top of the Chimney, as I was trying to get down, caſting 


in a Quakers habit, with Sir Quibble and Frederick leading your Davghter 
croſs a Gravel Walk into an Arbor. 

Soph. And haſt thou marked the place, thou Charming Creature ? 

Cun, Moſt carcfully. 

Sopb. Hah! and ſhall we get her ? ipeak, ſpeak, thou pretious. 

Cunning. | tell ye, ye ſhall. 

Sopb.W hat from Frederick ? hah ! what ſayſt thou ? ſpeak quickly thouCherubin, 


Cunning. Oons from Frederick? from all *em : ye little Brisk pretty Black-ey'd 
—— Whata poS , will ſhe Raviſh me ? 


Sir Char, Thanks Fortune, that was unexpetted. 
Cunn. Which you ſhould never have known if I could have carried her oft 


my ſelf. | | [ aſide. 
Sir Char. Let's away inſtantly and fetch the Conſtable and Watch ; come, Tom, 
and Couſin. | 
Soph, Oh Heaven ! this is the happieſt turn. [Excunt. 
Guiac. For meitis upon a double Score, 
| elſe had loſt one Member, if no more. [_ Exit. 
| SCENE. 4. 
Enter Sir Quibble, Fulvia, Dogget and Marmalett 
Fred. This is the happieſt moment of my Life. (Embracing Fulvia. 
Sir Quib. And mine too, Pil fay't. {Embracing her too. 
Fulvia That was a very cloſe hugp ; the Knight out-does ye vir Extreamly in 
tis Carreſfles. [to Fred. 


Fred. Is not the Parſon come yet ? dull heavy fellow, how can he loytcr fo. 


Sir, Qaib. Ay, what's his Name, pray Brother when is he to come, and what 
is he doing all this while. 


Fred, Ridiculous queſtions ! what ſhall I do with him Tom ? 

Quick. 1 don't know the Fool begins tofmgll the Trick and grows Imperti- 
Nent upon 't. | EM a + 

Fulyia You muſt diſcover the truth to him, for he's ſo brisk upon me, theres no 
enduring him. 

Sir 24ib, Why then, Madam? I'll ſay'rt, I believe you miſtake your Man, 
this Gentleman is my Brother; Madam , *tis 1 am your Knight; Madam, *tis, 

1 am he that is to do the fayovr. 

Fulvia My Knight, hay ha, ha. 

Fred. Ha; ha, ha +-— her Knight! Oh fye Brother, you know your ſelf and 
the Lady better ſure. | 

Marm. Sir Quibble expreſſes himſelf very Comical in troth, ha, ha, ha, ha. 

Sir 24bb, Hey da, why what d*ee laugh at all ſo, and where*s the Joak ? 
I'll fay't T can find none: Why, am not 1 to marry the Lady Mrs. Quickwsr ? 
and muſt not I be then: her Knight ? 

Quicke No, no, Sir Lwibble there was another Deſign in*t from the begining. 

| Fulyia.- 


P 


Fulvia. Alas Sir, what ſhould you do with a Wife ? when d'e think you 
ſhould get her to be of your ſide ? where would you find an Humour that would 
be ſuitable to ye? and why would you prove the Fatal Conſequence of dif. 
agreeable Marriage, Sir; there's four queſtions, now anſwer me quickly. 

Fred. Ha, ha, ha, ha—— T4TY1 tO OrIOTY 90 WH 19? 

\ | _ iVs IVISQAN, HUIQU YOU | CORTE] «EY Ee; narkee Brotncry, 
han't I layd out a hundred and fifty Pounds about this buſineſs ? 

Fred. Within a {mall matter, 1 think; why fore you don't grutch to do a 
ſmall kindneſs for your Brother * | | 

Sir Quzbb. Noy but to part with ones Miſtreſs to ones Brother, is a little too 
much, tho? Pll fay't; therefore I muſt tell ye plainly, Brother, I won't do't- 

Qaick,. You ſee the Lady is uneaſie, Sir 2uibble- - U 

Sir Quibb. Ay, tis all one for that, keep you your diſtance too, or I'll ſay*t 
I ſhall ſo tan your Qyakers hide, I ſhall make ye at your Play but ill when 
you come to't agen elſe z why ſure ? tho*® I have bin led: by the Noſe a little, 
and laid out my. Money, I can't tell how, I won*t Tofe my Mrs. ye Lobrocks 
what a Plague I am not fuch a Fool neither ? 

Qxick. If this blunt Fool ſhould beat us both now, *twould be a pretty jeſt ? 

Fred, Nay then, there's no time for delays ; let go her hand and preſently, 
or I'll run my Sword into your Heart. | | 

Sir Ombb. Why then, I'te ryn mine into your gutts 3 let go my Miſtreſs: 
No I anft ſuch a Fool neither I tell ye : Odzooks [fle keep her in ſpite of ye, 
hoh hoh. | 
He prepares to fight awkerdly, then Enter Sir Charles, T. Romance, ' Shinkin 

Guiacum Sophronia with Conſtable and Watch. 
_ Sir Char. Will ye ſo, Sir ? that's more than you can promiſe long, and ſe 
have at VC, | | _- 

Sir Ou'bb. Nay then, ſtand toft Brother ; I*meof thy ſide agen now, Ill ſay*t. 

[ Fight here, and Fredericks Party is beaten off then. Reenter Sir Charles, 
T.Rom. Shinkin with bis Head broke; Guiac, Cunnington,Sophronia, 
Conſtable and Watch with Pulyia retahen. 

Sir Charles. So, you are ours once agen, in {pite of Fortune. 'How now 

Couſin, what Wounded ? | 

_ Shink, A Plagye take your Confounded Engliſh Cuſtoms, * look you, thaf 
you cannot get your Wives and your Marriages, but a Sheftleman muſt have 
his Pate and his Prains peaten out about it? well fare her 'own Countrey 1 ſay, 
the Prittains have no ſuch Pribbles and Prabbles, and broken Pates by ( ad- 
wallader. | 


When any Prittain pargains for his: Spouſe ;, 

He prings, ſo many Seep, ſo many. Cows : 

The Pridegroom tells the Pride his Loves intent, 
And ſhe kind Fool as quickly gives Conſent. 

No Swords, Cads plutt, nor Cuadgells there prevails ;, 
But hiſs and Couple, thats the Way in Wales. 
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AG 1 Ve Y. 


Enter Frederick, Quickwitt, and Marmalett. 


the long*d for happineſs, and then to loſe it, doubles the vexa- 
tion : Oh 1 could outrail now a loſing Gameſter 3 a Caſhier*d Captain ; or a 
Grumbler double T1 ax*0d. 

Quick, Aad I, a Suburb Bawd juſt come from Carting : A Plague of my Qua- 
kers ſhape here; if 1 had not .look*d ſo like a Rogue, on my Conſcience | had 
thriven better, 

Marm. I*m ſure my loſs. is irrecoverable, for I muſt nee hope to come 
into Favour with. Sir Charles agen, but then the Conſolation 1 have in your 
ſweet promiſe, Sir, does I confels allay Lto Puickwit, 

Quick. O prithee good Spoule that muſt be; no more Love now, my Bones 
ſmart a little too much at, preſent, to let me entertain any Amorous Motions-— 
Ah Plague of their Ruſty Bills; that Rogue Canningeon took care they ſhould 
all fall on me ſtill; but what's moſt Comical? As 1 was running off aſter you, 
he comes up to -me and, with, a grave Face,, as if he had known nothing of the 
matter, invites me.to drink a ſtand of Ale with him this Evening at Numpſes. 

Fred. Ha, ha, ha, ha-—and wilt thou go ? 

Qwick. Ay by this Light will I 3 and if I can mould that dull headed Fellow 
once more rightly, my Witty Antagoniſt ſhall have but little cauſe to boaſt his 
late ſucceſs -— come. Courage, Sir.; they ſhall make Paſte of my Bones with 
their Battoonse're | give up a Cauſe I've undertaken, whilft my Brains lye in. 
their right place : This Evening will prove all, till then farewell—If 1 get the- 
Dice once on my fide ——the Golds my own yet; jfve Art enough to manage 
them I*m ſure. FER | | (_E-xie. 

Marm. 1 muſt follow him and put him once more in mind. [ Exit, 

Fred. If Fulvia were Heireſs apparent to the Univerſe, there could not be 
more Wit nor diligence us*d obout her. This is the third time our Confede- 
mate Forces hive been repuls'd : And Faith were | not ſenſible the Caſtle were 
tor*d with.the beſt fort of Ammunition, tempting Gold ? I think 1 ſhould have 
long ſince raiſed the Sicge : for / muſt confelsmy lelf to be of thatPaganOpinion, 
that there is no one Quality belonging to a. Woman, unleſs it be her Money 
that can countervail a Manfs playing the Fool in Ceurting her a Month for : 
This was my Plea with Sophronia once, who has ſome ſimple paſſionate Papers of 
mine till, that 7 wiſh 1 had out of her hands; my deſerting was not ſo very 
juſt its true, but then *twas very profitable, and this damn'd Money has power 
ro make a Rogue of a Man,of ten times my Conſtancy,that's moſt certain ?L Exit, 


SCENE 2. 


Enter Sophronia and Fuly:a. 
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Soph. Nay if you*r ina Paſſion, ll defift, but if youll hear, /*Il prove it ? ; 

_ Fulvia. What, that Frederick's falſe Oh *tis ridiculous Mallice, and 7*ll ngt 
believe it ; 1 know ſhe lovd him her ſelf once, and this is now the product of her 
Envy. | [_ Jſrde. Soph. 
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Sopb. Falſe as Brieno to Olimpia in the Story, baſe, Mercenary, the worſt Ce- 
gree of Falſchood, | 
Fulvia. Ha ha, ha, ha! you rave, you rave, Couſin; 7pitty ye; pray go 


home and let blood, you are dangerouſly diſtemper'd take my word. 
Soph. Not with thy Diſeaſe, Child, 7*m ſure; 1 ſwear 1 would not have _it 


Filvia, You talk as if I had the Gout or Palfic, or a long I amily Rhumatiſm, 
that Jiſtinguiſh*'d the Blood of my Relationsfor ten Ages : V Vhat Diſeeale is* 
you mean take heed of Scande] Couſin ? : 

Soph. Nay, do you take heed on*t Couſin ? for the Dilcsſe that I mean, has 
generally ſome Infeftion that way, ftis called a Maſculine Calenture, or the 
Plague of Man-loving ; it often ſeizes upou Creatures of thy Age, and is ofthat 
ſtrange Nature, that it dulls and Numbs the Brains as if they were froze, which 
muſt be ehaf*d and warmed a long time by Reaſon and Argument, or elſe the 
Patient will never return to her right Senfes. | | 

Fulvia. Lord,' that's a terrible Diſeaſe indeed, but yet for all its violence, 7 
have Brains enough lett to ſee a diſtemper in you too, Toulin; *tis the Plague of 
Greedineſs, and you uſe me as the great Siſter in a Country Cottage does the 
lefſerz you would pack me to. Bed without any Supper, becauſe you have a 
mind ro my Bread and Butter. 

Soph. No, no, Child, the Caſe differs between us extreamly, fome may feaſt 
with a Raſher upon the. Coals, whilſt others keck at the very imell : And 7 muſt 
have thy Stomach before I can be greedy of thy Dyer. 

Fulvia. Come, come, Couſin, you have tomach enough, nay indeed ſo much 
that you grow ſullen with it, and like a little Child, won*t eat your Meal till 
you ſec the Plate ready to be given away to another ; for as homely a bit as you 
che % of that Raſher, if Iam not miſtaken in the Morſe, you would be glad of 
it to reliſh your Mornings Draught, and for all-your Courſe Name of R aſher, 
tzCitly think it a Gnatt ora VVheat-Ear. 

Soph. If Frederick be the Wheat-Ear you mean ?.I had rather have an Old 
Capon at the latter end of 7uly. | 

Fulvia. Ah, you ſhall never banter me with that—you'd think him a young 
Pheaſant at the latter end of Offober, if you had him, to my knowledge ? 

Soph, I think him, prithee if his Spefies were-chnaged, and he were turned 
into a Cormorant, 'a Buzzard, or an Owl, 'twere all one to me. 

Fulviz Any thing but the Capon,Couſin, you were ſpeaking of, I dare ſwear 
for all your Anger, you have r00-much Charity, to wiſh him turned into that. ' 

S-phr. It does To. little concern my Charity, that I ſhould like my Hen with 
Eggs very well without any trouble, to know they ſhould never come to be 
Chickens, and conſequently Cocks of the Game. Beſides there is fo much ill 
Blood begot now a days, and fo many Strains Crofſed,that if, for the Future, the 
Sex were all Capons, I queſtien-whether the King would loſe &re a good 5yb- 
jet by't. Dis = . | 

Fulvia This is your Satyricall Vein now, Oh ! how you Fatten your ſelf 
with this humour, juſt like a Noncon, that rails at Epiſcopacy, not or any juſt 
reafon, but through ſelf willed Opinion, and rediculous Envy ; eif: why is Frede- 
rick, fill the Theam of Railing ? | 

Soph. Oh! thou ungrateſul Creature, have I nottold thee ? ?tris through kind- 
nels to thee, + - + ISS Fulvia, 


(52) 


PFalvia To me, rather ſay through Hatred to him, becauſe he Loves me. 

Seph. He Loves thee not, his baſeneſs does deceaye thee ; his Mercenary Soul 
Covets thy Fortune z thy Perſon is the leaſt of 8ll his wiſhes. ,; 

Fu'via Juſt fo I dreamt indeed (afide] but "tis Barbarity to doubt a Lo- 
ver for an Idle dream Ill not be fo unjuſt, come, come, *tis all Envy; and to 
deal freely with ye, I now muſt tell ye, | take it as 2n affront, not as a kindnefs. 


know the Courteſy, they term it an Aﬀront, | 

Fulvia Wel), for all your mighty Wit, this ſhall not get your Ends; I ſee 
your Hatred and your Envy to him, and conſequently judge his Love to me : 
I*1 Marry him in ſpite of all the World. 

Soph. Thou ſhalt not Marry him, tho all the World aſſiſt thee. 

Fulvia How poor is this, and mean,becatſe my merit appears above thoſe in his 
deſerving Eyes; thy Heart breeds venom, and thy Slaundrous Tongue, difſen. 
tion between Lovers. 

Soph, Lovers! Damnation, how.She Tortures me ? I tell thee once wore thoy 
deceived poor Creature; he does not Love thee, nor cannot Marry thee if. he 
would, which is a fecret 3 nothing but ſweet revenge could efre draw from me. 

Fulvia What, will you Cunjure ? ſhall your ptain dealing Faculty Cofivert it 
ſelf ro Magick ? or dfee carry a little Familiar under your Girdle, to Enchant 
us upon occaſion ; whith way: will you do this ? | 

Soph. Thar efre the Clock {ound Midnight thou ſhalrknow ; in themean- time, 
let thy Young Hotbrain'd wild 'unthinking- Head remember this from me. 

Love may ſeem great, that in'its ſelf is ſmall; | 

Looks cover thoughts and intereſt governs all: 

When Damon to an Heireſs ſpeaks kind things, _ 
Tis not for what ſhe 3s, but what (he brings. CEx. 

Fylvia She has is much moved the paſſion in my Soul, my Eyes can ſcarce 
contain it ? what diſcovery ſhe can make, 1know- not, butlong to bereſolved ; 
tis true, we have had fo many-lEcs and troubles in this buſineſs ; asf Providence 
it {elf dilikd the proceedings but ſtill this igno proof; belides he has Sworn 
his faithful Love ſo often, *twere infatnous and diſhonourable to doubt it. 

Enter Sir Charles and Stockjobb. 

Sir Charles, Madam, IT need not tell you my reſentments, nor how I rellith 
your ungenerous dealings; you have reaforenaugh-to gueſs, andafter gueſſing, 
Have wit enough to make me ſatisfaQion. 

Fulvia Well, Sir Charles, confideration'you know, nefre comes toolate. 

Sir Charles, Right, Madam, and to ſhew you that I praQtice it my ſelf, I will 
ſorget your late Diſcourtiſy*s and once more addreſs my ſelf, an humble Svitor 
on my Sons behalf. 

Fulvia | will conſider of it, mean time, believe this fairneſs of your Temper 
wins me more, then all your plots and Stratagems before. 

Stock. Come, come; Slapdaſh, twill be a Match faith, and fo forth; gad [*1! 
ſay this for Squire Thomas, he's a Notable perſon, as my wife informs me} ſhe 
ſays he. puſhes forward into buſineſs mighty. well ; he*ll be.a great incourager 
of Trade, and fo forth. | h 

Sir Charles. I hope my Cander and my Love at laſt, will force ye to be grate- 

full, 'and ro ſhew how much I prize a Reconcilement z this Night we will have 
LIT | Revells, 
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Revells and a Ball, and I my ſelf will drink one Glaſs, the xwote;”in honour | 
of the Marriage. TP" | <3 

Fulvia Marriage, viry is a:thing of weight; but.as1 told ye, Sir, | willcon. 

ſider of it, and to that purpole begg the favour toretire a little. Exit. 

Sit Charles, Do fo, and re{t your {elf againſt the Evening, for Tam intends 

to lead ye a brisk meaſure i*faith —— 10. L hoge all wi |; 

ETC "Pct Ikp. 10 Scnument and Knowledge 

| atd of \ LExis, Sir Charles, 

Stock. Pugh ! Fapdaſh, the woman has it in her head z now Sir Charles, all 

will go well 1 feet. 


De-ripiht .now..1ir 


Enter Hotſpur in haſte. 


Hotſ. Now Sir, if you have any regard to. your Honour, or the Reputati- 
on of a Cittizen of London, as you have formerly flouriſhed upon, come along 
with me, and you..ſhall ſee what a Snake you have: foſter*d up; or to ſpeak 
in plainer Terms, you ſhall ſce what a Cuckold you: are, 

Stock. Come, yfare a rude HeCtorly to*ther, end of Town fellow, I tall ye ; 
pray keep from my Houſe : I a Cuckold becaulel promote buſineſs, and Man- 
nage my Wife wiſcly for the honour of the City 3 Sir, | {corn your words, 
for Gadzookes, I had rather be an Elephant. 

Hoſp, But in the mean time; you are a Beaſt of another kind, which come 
but along with me, ſhall appeare ; 1 will ſhew thee ſuch things; ſuch Monſtrous 
things. —- w + amket 

= What'you have ſeen Squire Thowas,l warrant,gointo my Wives Cham- 
ber privately, or ſo; well what then ? tis about. buſineſs and ſo forth, ſhe knows 
what ſhe does I warranther. 

Hetſp. Ay, but you dog*t know what ſhe does tomy.knowledg; come, come, - 
you ſhall go, I have. lodged;.*em all yonder, the Welſh Fop, aad his Skittiſh 
Devil too; your Rooms are all taken-up and:managed for-the. honour'sf the- 
City, and ſo forth. ["366 

Stech. Why then they are managed according to my deſire, and fa forth. 

I defy any Cittizens Wife within the Walls,to have a better head for buſineſs than 
her ſelf; for Ill hold a Hundred Pounds, ſhe-has drawn one of *em into ſome 
lucky wager-or other ,nay, nay, prithee hold thy tongue ; gad, if thou wer*®t 
onc; of -the Apeſtlegj, de; believe nothing - againſt. Pogry and Squire Thomas, 
not I 14 

Hotſ: Why then like an unbelieving Sot as: thou art, come and uſe thy Eyes ; 
nay, nay, no drawing back — by Heaven thou ſhalt go. | 
Stock. To laugh at thee, which 1 know I ſhall do and Damnably too, I a Cuck- * 
old, —oon'* as I ſaid before, I ſhall ſooner be an Elephant I'm ſure. 


[ Exennt. 
S GEN E. 3+ 
Enter T. Romance and Shinkin. 


T.Rom. Well, I believe I aman Orginal about Intreague ;I don't think there*s 
the fellow of me in Europe ; gad take me, for now is my Father thumping 
his Brains, and plotting to get this Hereſs for me, and here am I hunting a- 

bout 
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bout for Sopbronza, upon another Intreague : 1 conveyed a Letter to her juſt 
now, by putting it into the ServiceBook at Church, then dogg*d her home hither, 
— 1 muſt find. her out, for I long to know the ſucceſs on't. 

Shink, Well, Shinkins was not much behind her in Intreagues, neither look 
you, for her Couſin S:ſs, was hide her ſelf hereabouts too, who 7 find love 
Corners and py places extreamly, where gad(plut if Shinkin can find her, h 


. 
.* 
& 
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her putting root, there ſhall be no Marriages in the Caſe by St. Davy, there 
her will peg her Pardon. | 

T. Rom. Why, that*s ſpoke like a Man of Intreague, gad take me, would 
1 had my dear Angel here, that I am looking for in a Corner. 


Enter Hotſpurr and Stockjob l:ſtning. 


Hotſp. Softly, foftly, take care they don't fee ye, ſhees gon 1 find at preſent, 
but I know will foon return; in the mean time, pray obſerve the Dialogue be- 
tween theſe two Coxcombs. | 

Stock, I (hall obſerve to laugh at you Egregiouſly, that I ſhall and fo forth. 

T. Rom. Pogry Rays ſo long that I ſee I muſt leave her, and go and ſeek 
out my new Charmer. 


Hotſp. Pogry — defe hear, Sir, he begins already. L4 part to Stock. 
Stock, Well Tom Fool, what of that ? 
Shink. Fye, fye, to deſert your intreague ſo ſoon, was to (ſhew falſhoods 

and inconftancies, which is not like Man of honours, look you. 

Hot ſp. His intreague, pray mind that Hint too, Sir. 

Sreck, Jackanapes, what hint, ye Aſs you, what Hint? 

T. Rom. Pox on*t, her over fondneſs every day tries me more then a Match at 
Tennis; here's a Locket ſhe gave me this Morning, which it ſeems the Fool 
her Husband gave her Yeſterday. 

Stock, Humph, — humph. 

T. Rom. A trifle worth about Fifty Pounds I believe, ſhe teizes me with ſuch 
ollies as rhele every minute almoſt. 

Hoſp. Lookee, Sir, ſo much for the incouragement of Trade, and ſo forth. 
Stock, By the Lord Major, the very Lockett that I had of Sir Paul Poundage, 
the Goldſmith, to-let him'have ſhare in my Project of the Catskin, oh! I am 
confounded, I cannot believe my Eyes. 

Hotſp. Nay, pray Sir don't laugh too extravagantly, Squire T owasis but open- 

ing the Jeſt yet. | | 

' TT. Rom. But the jeſt beſt is, the Cuckold admits me into his Wives Cham- 

ber every day, in hopes ſhe will draw me in to lay wagers; when, gad take me, 

the only one that ever laid or intend to lay, was « Braſs Shilling againſt a 

food one, that her next Kid will be a Boy. 

Hotſp. There Sir, what think,e of that wager too,has ſhe not drawn him in rarely ? 

Stock. Oh Villian ! tother End of Town Bully to ruin bulinels roo, that's 
worſe then all ; gad I'll ſpeak to my Couſin Touchhole, a Captain of the Train- 
bands, to lend me a File of Muſquetteers to Shoot the Rampant Dog through 
| the Belly, | 
Hotſp. Nay, nay, have patience- Dick, and don't hinder Trade I ſay. 
88:68. Trade, gadzooks, this is the: Devil of a Trad. T. Kom. 
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T. Rem, Theres a light in the next Room, and ten to one.Sophronia's there 3 
lone, gad I'll go and ſee, Cloak and Hat lyeyou there ; if Pogry comes in the 
mean time, let her ſtay, I have her fo much at command, ſhe dares not be angry 


with me. | 167, | Exit. 
Shinyzn. Flimms and Flams, and put her tot, — hey Slapdaſh, why, 4his:is, 


next Room too, Snlt4 1 Jrnidy !-: 

Hotſp. Ay that's all ene, *tis all to promote: Trade you know, and for the 
honour of the City. 

Stock. Oh Confuſion to the City and all Trade, if this be the Fruits of wagering 
and ſtockjobbing, I have. no Patience : 1I*Il go to my. Couſin Touch» hole, im- 
mediately: 141 have a dozen Muſquets at leaſt. 
as Hotſp. Nay Faith, ſtay and- ſee all now, for here's the good Wife. coming 
through the Garden, and here's the Eopps Cloak and Hat left as opportunely to- 
diſguiſe thee, as if we had contrived it z here, here, on with it quickly and 
Practice his affeed Gate, I warrant, you make ſome ſtrange Diſcovery. 

Stock, puts on his Cloak and Hat. 
' Stock, Nay, like enough, but gad I*Y ſend her home agen ; if I do, ſhe ſhall 
ſhip for Piccardy with the Next Wind A Cuckold, Oons Thad rather be an 
Elephant by half; but this comes of ſuccouring French Refugees, with a Pox 


to *em, 


Enter Ms. Stockjobb with 7ewels. 


Mrs. Stock, Ah dear Monfteur, I beg your Pardon vid all min Heart, dat Iftay 
ſo long, but now | ſpeak of mine Heart dat has bin vid you all dis while, and [ 
only ſtay to take de Convenience of de Fool my Husbands being out of de way, 
ro bring off ſome ſmall trifles of Gold and. Jewels, which are dedicate to de Joy 
of my Soul, my Hearts Blood, my Treaſure. - - - |  Lgives bim-the Jewels. 

Stock, Slap daſh, here's a French Devil for ye and ſo forth: 

Mr. Szock. I am ſo fatigu'd-vid dat Brute, dat I can have patience no longer, 
and derefore come to trow my ſelf upon you, vid whom 1 will henceforth live 
and dye, and whom 1. will follow all de : World: over. 

Stock, Why ? well {aid Pogry, rarely done,.. Pogry, go and be hang'd Pogry, 
good Proteſtant Refugee, to Piceardy go, but the Gold-and; Jewcls ſhall ſtay in 
England, ye Jace. ny 211; --Ti1.4 [Uneloaks. 

Mrs. Stock. Oh Diable, vat dam misfortune is this ? 

Hetſ. Nothing, nothing, Madam, I. know your lntereſt with Dicky, will 
turn the Scate immediatly ; this is all upon: the ſcore of Trade. 

S:ock, Oh Confound all Frade, Burn the Exchange, hang up all Wagerers 
and Stockjobbers, and the-Devil take] all-byfineis out of my:doors,,ye Whore ; 
you are a Preteſtant, are ye ? FELIHES | TWIT 
Reenter T. Romance. : | FX 

T. Rem. Gad take me; I had like to have made a damn'n miſtake yorder, 
for inſtead of Sophronsay who ſhould I meet within there, but my Father and the 
Heireſs, whom he has juſt carried to his own Houſe, and Commanded me to 
follow Hah; Dicky! how doſt thou f; 5 » a4 
Stock, Why Dicky does wondrous well, Sir, as well as a Cuckold can Sirg that 
had rather be an Elephant there ; there's Pogry too, go, go, manage your Trade 

together, 
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rogether, lay another braſs Shilling to a Copper one ;, Stockjob lay Wagers and 
be damn*d together, honeſt Squire Thowas, but gad go to my Couſin Toxch- 
hole and get you mawl'd, Dogbole, if I can, for all that, and ſo farewell tie, [Exsr. 

Hotſp. So now you may launch to Piccardy agen, and follow your old Trade 
of Basketmaking, Jilt;, I think: I have ſpoyl*d your Market pretty well here; for 


JUT Dar OECUNILE + 


111A T think will do your bufinets too. [Ex 
T. Row. *Dgdeath if he does that, Pm undone for eyer, I muft after and pre- 
vent it. Exit. 


Mrs. Stock. Ah ! dear Monfieur will you leave me then ? 

T. Rom. Leave thee, ay gad if thou wert a' Cherubin, and I think that's. a 
Station remote enough from a French Refuge t 4 Exit T. Rom. 

Mrs; Stack, ' Vas ever hopeful Intreague {o ſpoyl'd— diable muſt me go [Weeps 
to Fr ance agen too, by dis hand me vill deny dat, me vill Rob, me vill Pick de 
Pocket, me vill drown,*me vill hang before ever me leave Sweet England, togo 
into France agen, dat is certain, [Exit weepme. 


$S'CENE 4. 


"Curnington and Quickwit Smoaking at a Table, 
with Bottles of Ale. | 


Cunniz;g. Come all malice apart, prithee lets be grave no longer, but drown 
Animoſitics in the bottom of the Pitcher ; thou'rt an Ingenious Fellow, and I've 
2 mind.to-be reconciled to thee, and therefore contrived to- meet at: this Little 
Cottage out of the way, where we may ſpeak our minds freely, — Come give 
me thy hand, ſhall we be friends> _ 

Qmgk, Prithee, thou canſt not be a' friend:to any Body. 

Cunning, Ha, ha, ha, I know thou'rt angry, but faith Tom I could not help 
it, thou knoweſt tis naturall to me to Loye Miſchief. 

ich. Come pull away then. [ Drinks. 

Cunning. Come Faith the Heireſs health, let's rememberiher:that we haye had 
alt:this bufle about z" ve witty:Rogue you, I'm \damn4bly afraid you get her 
jrom | us agen; for: all her Guardian has her ſo faſt, 1 01 

"Quick, Very well Sir, inſult, inſult; you have the Dice, you may do what 
you pleaſe, ha, ha, ha, gad I ſhould loſe another Brace of Fifties if thou ſhould, 

t'I chink I may venture her this once. 

Quick, Ay, Pox on Þ <5 a Witty Rogue, you have the better of me clearly, 
my Brains are quite dulld, | | Tnp do RETEE: 

Cann. Fheninotto banter-any longer, the -Match.betwixt:young Romance and 
her is made up, and we are to have a Ball at Sir Charies*s Houſe, immediately : | 
wait here for ſome Maſquerading Habits, that I-have ſent a Meſſenger to borrow 
atTwichenham ; there's to be alittle Adaſque too of Plato, Orphens, and Exridice, 
of my Compoſing, and. the Muſick of My. Parcels -—here's the Deſign, 1] 
ſhew it thee. Ne Be 1/43 5 
_ QLuichwitt, Ay hang ye, you us to ber ingenious enough at theſe 


Enter 
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Enter Numps: 


| 


"3 £ OF. 


0 ESPE Wh.” 
'Cun, Oh! that's well, "tis the. Fellow with the Habits, 1 muſt go and 
take ?em. a it, 
Numps, Al Maſter Quickwit, Namps was a dam d ſower part for me, 
it was ad{wowkers, but d*e hear, when am 1 to be paid for't, I W3s only 
thraſh'd confanndedly for ating > well, that's all I have got 5 

Quick, Why now the happy Minutc?s come to make ample fatixf; tion 
to us both, and do but as | adviie thee, thou ſhalt get thy Twenty Pounds 
preſently, and Mr. Frederick ſhall have the Heirets into the bargaln. 

Numps, Odſwowkers, how can that be, Maſter Quickwit ? 

pros DR know this Fellow that weat out ? 

Numps. Not I, 1 never ſaw him in my life. 

Quick, 1 itts 1 is that very Rogue that betray*d vs to Sir Charies, and the 
Dactor, that procur'd thy beating, and has ever fince fruſtrated our Plots 
upon the Heireſs. 

Nuvps. 'Sbud, my Bones ake at the very thought ont; oh Dog Villain, 
is this he ? 

Quick,” This is the very Raical, who 1s now gone ont for ſome diſguiſes 
to make ſome Dancing Entertainment there this Evening ; now if thou can'ſt 
but ger two or three of thy honeſt Neighbours to ſeize bim, I'l} contrive 
the Heireſs for Frederick, and he ſhall have the Guianies ready for thee. 

Numps. ?Odzookes Maſter Q#ickwir, PI do it immediately, for it revyer 
could happen 1a a better time, for 1 have three or four Neighbours here 
drinking in the next Room, that will do*'t for Mr, Frederick at a words 
ſpeaking. 

Quick, Away then dear Namps, ard call *em inftantls, ———now 
Fortune favour this once, and be my Goddeſs tor ever after. [Exit Numps- 


Numps. There's a Man without, 


Re-enter - ORIGIN with a bundle, 


Cun, Well, prithee tell _ now, how do'lt like the contrivance, you 
muſt know I am to do m— Sher my ſelf. 


Quick, Nay, thou art treſt Perſon ta att the Devil, of any one 
I know, that ©!! fzy for thy ce. 

Cun, Ha, his, ha, ' prithce leave off thy frumps, thou can'it not forgirs 
me heartily yet, 1 fee, come faith, eive me thy Hand, UII contratt a 
Friendſhip with. tnee, 

Quick, Ay, that's likely to pr ve well, vhy, thou never yet cou!2?.} be 
a Friend to thy (cif. much 3+ [5 to any one lie, 


. Cn, Faith, the Heireſs 2nd 1 will driok tiny health preſently, but you 


ſhzl1 proraiſe me, you vor 'r vet her from mg agen, you witty Raſcal —-— 
you ſhall faith, hz, iz, Ga, wonnemes 


i Fr; 
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Enter Numps, 4nd 3 or 4 Conntrymen, 


Quick, Ware CatchpoPd Foe PII promiſe nothing. 
Can. How now, what a Devil's the matter now ? be 


Can, With you, whither, . forwhat *Oons are the Men mad ? 
Quick, Alas, good Sir, why de'ye pull and haul the Gentleman fo, 
?Dshart, whar's the matter I ſay, what have I done ? 
2 Count, What has he dons Brother ? By the Maskins I can's tell. 
Ouick, Tell him he has ſpoke Treaſonable words againſt the Govern- 
ment. - 
Numps. Secure him as 3 Traytor, he has ſpoke ſome vengenable 
words againſt the Government.. 
Cun, Who 1, *dsdeath, I ? 
On, Oh, Rogue, Villain, has he ſo, well hamper ye. 
Quick, A Traytor, nay then there may be Trgaſon in this bundle for 
ovght 1 know, PII ſecure that. Lakes away the bundle. 
Cun. *Sbud I have ſaid nothing, ye are all mad ſure, I tell ye you mi- 
ſtake your Man, Brother, prithee put in a word for me. 
Quick, Nc., Brother, no, Treaſon's a dangerous thing, 1 dare not med- 
dle in't. 
Numps. Come, come, away with him to Mr, Soakes the Conſtables, and 
then ler kim deal with him. | 
2 Count, Ay, ay, away with him, away with him. 
Quick, Pray remember to drink my Health with the Heireſs, good Bro- 
ther. | | 
Count. Away with'him, Gentlemen, away with him, ha, ha, ha. ——. 
Cun, Ah, plague upon ye, help, help, Murder, Murder. 
[They haul him out, 
Quick. So, now VI1 to Frederick immediately——=the Dice are now on 
my fide———and if I don't thrive now by my Hand, I ſhall deſpair here- 
after. [Exit. 


; SCENE Ultima: 


Enter Sir Charles and Guiaſum, Hotſpurr, azd T. Romance. 


Hotſp. You'll be ſure to keep your promiſe. 

Rom. Punctually, keep but my Counſel, and Five Hundred Pounds are 
thine at the day of Marriage. 

Hotſp. Well, Sir, upon that condition my Mouth is feal'd up, and your 
Father ſhall know nothing, but if you abuſe my truſt, Bilbs the word, 
you know What I mean. | 

T. Rom, 
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- T. Rom, Well, well, not a word more, this plaguy hot-headed Fel- 
low, -may do me miſchief now, but *when Pme once Married, 11! 
mannage him as 1 ſee occaſion. [ Aſide, 
Hotſp. Since Fredericks | . —_— uy 
ET "Kev O Make this Fool pay ſoundly for it. 

Sir Char. Come, where are the Muſick and the Dancers, ——Son To, 
why methinks thou art lazy 1n the buſineſs; 

T. Rom, Mr. Cunington is not come yet, Sir, with the Habits, but we ex- 
pett him every Minute ; gad take mc, my head runs ſo much upon Sophronia, 
that | can get nothing elle int&'t for the heart o'me. 

Guaſ. Well, | am glad to ſee things in {© good a poſture at laſt, by 
the life of Gallen, all great advantages are acquired with great trouble—— 
ſhe's an Heireſs and Rich, the more difficult {till rv be obtain'd, but———— 
Patience and Induſtry make all things eaſie; I forgive her trick upon me 
with all my Heart, and ſhall be well pleagd to Tope a Bumper at her 
Wedding. 

Sir Char, Oh, Mr. Hotſpurr, yYare welcome, I ſee my Son and you are 
reconcild, and honourably 1 make no queſtion, therefore ſhall be glad to 
appear your Friend. 

Hotſp. Friend, ay, juſt as the Friendſhip of the World js, he cares 
not Threepence if 1 were Strapado'd; nor 1 three Farthings if he were 


Hang'd. [ Hpart. 


Enter Shinkin, «and Squeamiſh with a Paper. 


Squeam. Oh horrid ! to infringe your Word and Honour, is a baſeneſs 
not proper for a Gentleman, and Þll diſcover it to your Uncle, as me 
a Virgin. [ Weeps. 

Shink, And Gadſplut, to Marry Wildcats, and Rarridans, and her knows 
hot what, is like Fools by St. Davy, and her will diſcover that too. 

Sir Char. Bow now, what's the matter, Couſin Rice, what igt occaſions 
the Lady's tears. 

Squeam, 111 tell you, Sir Charles, tho® I. confeſs the odious ſtory ought 
to be conceaPd, bur ſince my Honour is concern'd, it muſt ont. 

7. Rom, For naw we ſhall hear a Welſh Intrigue, gad take me, 1 ſhall 
bring a new method ont by degrees, 1n all the Countys about England. 

Squeam,” You all know my deteſtation of Lampoons, and the care 1 have 
always taken, to prevent ?em, but you mult know, this Gentleman, hay- 
ing long made an honourable Addreſs of Love to me, upon condition that 
he defended me againſt ſcandal by Marriage, —at laſt 1 conſented. ' 
Sbink, Gadſplaz her only talk'd of Marriages, look you to keep her 
_ ſqueaking and ſquawliag, her intentions were quite other things by 
Cadway. 

x T. Rom, Ay, ay. -Madam, to my knowledge, my Couſin R:ce hates 
Marriage, as much as you do a Lampoon, you are miſtaken 1n your Man——» 


gad take me. 
T4 Squears, 
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Squeam, The more reprobate Perſon he, for Heaven knows, Sir Charles, 
bow loth 1 was to Intriegue with any Man, and to that purpoſe, have of- 
ten ran up into my Chamber, got into dark Cloſets, Cellars, Larders,. 
and ſuch by-places, where 1 thought the miſchief of Man, could not over- 
take. me, as me a Virgin. 
. K072, WHAere you thoug 
take ye, as Pme a Virgin. 

Sir Char, Son Tom, Tace, proceed Madam. 

»queam, But In ſpite of all my induftry, this wild We! Creature has 
Pill fonnd me out, and has publiſh'd himſelf and me, in ſo particular a 
manner, that here I am in a Lampoon again, and in ſo filthy a ſtile, thaz i 
vow I'm aiham'd to read it, (_WVeeps, 

Shirk, What ſignifies running into Cloſets, and Cellars, and Larders, 
was not all her Doors left open, can her deny that ? 

Squram, Alas, I had not preſence of mind enongh, to ſhut the Door 
vpon him, this is my deplorable caſe, Sir Charles, and if he does not 
Marry me, I muft pevyer ſhew my Face in the World again, I am uttcriy 
vadone, as Vma Virgin. 

Shink. Her has been as much undone; look you in Cellars, and Cloſets, 
fery often before Shinkin*s found her there, as report goes, and to be pricf, 
her ſhawt marry Harridans and Wildcats, and there's, there? the refolu- 
tion of a true Prittain, look you. | [Ex:#t Shinkin.. 
. Squeam. Never particular with any Perion, ſince 1 was bora before, as 
Pm a Virgin. 

Sir Char, Well, well, go after and teize him, this buſineſs muſt be de- 
bated-at a more convenient hour, for 1 ſfce the Entertainment is going 
forward, here comes my Daughter, now Tom mind your buſineſs. 

[_Exit Squeam. 


e iniichiet of Man wonld fooneft over- 


Emer Fulvia,, and Sophronia. 

Fulvia. Couſin, no more, the proofs 2re clear and manifeſt, and as you: 
e&lhſh my proceedings, . ſecond me. | 

Soph. Againſt the World, in ſuch a generous action. 


Enter Mummers, 414 Sir Quibble, diſgurr'd amongſt *erm. 


Eu14ac; Pray, what are. theſe, Sir Charles ? 


Sir Char, Oh, theie are Mummers, ſome of the young fry of the Neigh- 
bour-hood: that having. a frolick this Evening, deſire to give us a ſhare 
on't, the Subject is the ſtealing an Heireſs, and the Figures are Love, 
Deſire, Youth, and Avarice, that all Court the Lady. Pecumia, the deſign 15 
pretty enough, come let *em begin, 


They Dance. 
S ON. G: 
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SONG ber. 


Then enter Frederick and Quickwit d:ſonis*d hike Pluto and 
JTPU VIarilaic nave 


Guiac, Rere's more, what are theſe ? 

Sir Char. Oh, this is Cannmgtorn's contrivance, a little maſque of Pluto, 
Orpheus, and Enridice, pray ler's obſerve. 

Marm, They deſire to praftice with Enridice a little in the next room, 
and then you ſhall ſee ?em do it perfectly. Come, Madam, this is the 
rareſt contrivance to eſcape that ever you had. { Afide to Fulvia- 


[Fred. takes one of Fulvia's bands, Quickwis the other, and as they 
are leading her off ſhe turns back, 


Fulvia, Hold, hold, are ye mad ? why, Sir Charles, and you Squire 
Small-brains, you will not ſufter me to be carried off/ thus before your 
faces, will ye ? | 

Sir Char. But into the next room to practice a little, Madam. | 

T. Rom. You are to aCt Euridice, you know, Madam, and they will only 
ſee if you are perfect in- your cue; Mr, Cunnington there, has ſhewn ms 
the whole deſign. | | 

Fulvia. And Mr. Quickn;t, the witty Player here, bas ſhewn it me, Sir, 
Come, Pluts, you muſt unmask. | [Unmaks Quickwit 

Quickz ?Dsdeath, Madam, what d*ge mean,” you ' wont diſcover vs; 
ad -undoe all ? e:. I | 

Pulvia. Yes falih, Sir, Pve a fancy in my head that *tis not Incky to be 
ſtolen xo Cay-z therefore you Orphers, otherwiſe cali?d Frederich the con- 
ſtant, you muſt uncover too, your ſinging” will hardly cet ye a Miſtreſs 
to night, 1 can aſlure ye. . 

Frea, She diſcovers us— D:ath and Confuſion! what niw tur this? 

Sopb. Methinks, Mr, Reireſs-ſtealer, you Icok very blank ot” Todtet.. 

Fred, Ay, tis 'fo this is the Female Devil that has (Cone me this 
admirable good turn, 1 find it now, and my difrace ?pproaciing :; Oh! 
dzmn'd! damn'd Fortune ! 

Fulvia. What. think. ye now, Sir Charles 
Guardian ? | | 

Sir Char. This. Is ſuch an eftront, 3s nothing but: my. Sword: can Co 
me juſtice in: ; 


{ Drars. 
F, Rom, Gad take me, the DeviFs in %m far plaiting, I think .; with 
they never let us alone ? 


Gurac, That Devil Quickwit in the Plot agen ! I hope youll give Lim. 
one good thruſt for my ſake. | 

Fulvia. Nay, no fighting, g50d Gentle- Sir Quibble endeavours to pull 
men : Well, well, Sir, I onderſtand'ye, but "1 her aſide, and ſv refuſes, 
you are ſo haſty-—— [To Sir QuibbIc] Lookee, Sir Charles, heres anc- 
ther part of the Jeſt remains Rill, which this Gentleman dimmer is 
wittily concerncd in.too, who having no ill opigioa of kimſclf, and con- 


tequently. 


? am [| not very juſt to my 
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ſequently believing 1 had a very good one of him, ſent me word he wag 
bail'd, and his preſent deſign of mumming, bribing ſome of his Tenants 
to att it, and help carry mz off; and is really, and in ſpecie, the very nu- 
merical and amorous Knight, Sir Qnibble Ouere, 

Guiac, Sir Quibble Quere too ? why, here are all the Fools in the Natior 


Sir Qui. ?Dſheart, why will you diſcover me now, Madam ? I'll ſay*c, 
"was the purelt deſign that ever was laid, but 1 hope yowll marry me 
for all this, for you know 4 have laid oux' a peur of Money opor'e, and 
have now a Coach and fix Horles ready at the Garden-gate for ye, 
PII fay't, you ought to conſider now, Madam; what a dickins, Conſci- 
ence is Conſcience all the World over. 

Fulvia. Learnedly argued, Sir Qubble, and you ſhall ſee what Juſtice 
PIl do you all preſently ; firſt you, Sir, that through the [To Fred, 
baſeneſs of - your fordid nature, and mercenary thirſt of gain, abus'd me, 
take that as a reward for your Ingratitude and my Eternal hatred for 
the future, [Gives him hjs promiſe of Marriage to Sophronia, 

Fred. My contract of Marriage to Sophronia / this is the Thunder- 
bolt I always dreaded, and *tis falPn with a vengeance. 

Fulvia, Read there a baſe Deceiver's Charactcr, and for thy ſake may 
never generous Maid, truſt thy falſe Sex to be again betray'd. 

Soph, Inſtead of Heirc.cs and blooming Brides with fifty thouſand Pounds, 
Stick to your old Doll Commons of the Town, | FR 
And cater as you.us'd for half a Crown. [Scornfully. 

Fred. Peace, Witch, Fury, now could I eat that Satyrical Devil with- 
out Salt for my Breakfaſt! Torture and Death ! to ſtay here too, and be 
baited, is worſe than breaking upon the Wheel ! Hell take all Heir- 


elles, and all the Sex beſides. LExit Fred. 
Sir Qaib. Ha, ha, ha, alas poor Brother, 1 ſ;ze now I am to be the 
- happy Man. 


Fulvia, - Troth no, Sir, 1 muit beg (your 'pardon too ——your Eſtate 
is waſted with disburſing Sums to go a Fortune-hunting 3 nor have you 
Brains enough to get another, anc to marry a Ninny, a Bankrupt, no, 
25 you ugd to ſay, Sir, 1 a'n't ſuch a Fool neither. 

T. Rom, You may ſend home your Coach, Sir Qwibble, you will have 
no uſe for it here, Gad take me. 
 _- Sir Quib. Why then a Plague of all latrigues : Pl go and get drunk, 
and deſpiſe all Womapkind, for ll ſay's, P11 ne*re hang my ſelf about 
the matter, but ll have my Money agaia if there be Law in Ezg- 
I nd, lex the Women go to the Devil, I'll not be chous'd out of that ; 
what a Pox, I 2n't ſuch a} Fool neither. LEx:t Sir Quibble. [ 
- Fudvia. Ha, ha, ha,-—thus far, Sir Charles, you fee how far I have 
diſcharg?d your Truſt, do ye reſolve therefore to deliver up. your Guar- 
dianſhip freely, that 1 may have generous liberty to purſue .my Incli- 
DAtIONS: 

Sir Char. Madam, with all my heart, before this Company I declare 
woa free to chuſe a new Guardian where you pleate, and to confirm it, 

take 
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take there the Keys where all your Writings are, and the Power 
left me by your Father, ——I1 ſee ſhe intends to give her ſelf generouſly 


to my Son, and therefore to confine her, were ungenerous, 
C Aſide to the DoFtor, 


I LLCE, 'Y 4 FY” 


E& quicker Wor e better. | 
Fulvia. That might have been done, indeed, Doftor, to oblige Sir 


Charles, but the Gentleman you ſpeak of, has made a better choice, as this 
can witneſs. | [ Gives Sir Charles 4a Letter, 

Sir Char. How?s this! a Letter of Courtſhip to Sophronia ! 

Fulvia. Oh! and ſo full of 'Paſſion, Flame, and Darts, that it almoſt 
ſcorch'd me when 1 read it. 

Sir Char. Oh Villain! Dolt ! Town-Fop! have I been racking my 
Brains all this while to get an Heireſs to thy purpoſe ! what's the mean- 
ing of this, Sirrah * ZeSs > | 

T. Rom. Why the meaning is, that 1 love all the Sex, gad take me, 
and can no more confine my ſelf to 23e Woman, than to one Suit of 
Cloaths; if you don't like the humour you might have got me a better, 
that's all I know of the matter. 

Sir Char. Inſupportable Coxcomb! Ill difinherit thee immediately. 
Guiac, More turns and Plots, this is a very Comedy, by the life of 
G allen, | 

 Hotſp. So, I find I am like to Cudgel my five hundred Pounds out of 
my Spark, for the Devil a*penny he's like to get by the Heireſs—— 
but ſtay, who the Devil will ſhe chuſe, if I ſhould be the Man 
at Jalt. 

Fulvia. Since ſuch a general defect of honeſty corrupts the Age, 
I'll no more traſt Mankind, but lay my Fortune out upon my ſelf, 
and flouriſh in contempt of humane Falſhood: as for thy part that 
haſt been a main After in this buſineſs, and with contriving wit 
well manag*d it, to let thee ſee tl? Ingenious ſtill gets Friends, I 
will with Gold reward thy Induſtry, nor ſhall honeſt Namps, nay, 
nor your Comrade, .be either of them forgotten, but be. in- 
ſtantly bronghs hither, and ſhare a part of Bounty. ' [To Quickwit. 

Quick, *Tis my Glory, Madam, to be outwitted by you, and if my 
Brain did any thing uncommon, it was by you inſpir?d. | 

Marm. Well, fince Fortune has contriv'd the buſineſs, ſo I hope, 
Sir, you think it time to remember me. | 

wick, Oh, prithee, dear venerability, have patience a little, thou 
ſeeſt all the Marriages are fruſtrated at preſent, and ?tis not fit we 
ſhould be ſingular, my dear Antiquity. 

Marm. Alas, ſweet Sir, but delays you know are dangerous, and if I 
ſhould be balk'd in my ExpeCtation, my heart is ſo ſet upon'st that 1 
ſhould anihilate that very moment, I ſhould dye, as Pm a Chriſtian. 

Fulvia, Well, Couſin, what think ye now of my Reſolution, have I 
not done Juſtice ? 

Soph. Moſt generous Maid, thou art a dear Example for all thy Sex 


to 'copy out thy Virtue, for that a kind and tender heart like thine, 
moulded 


% 


. 
® 
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moulded for Love, and ſoftned with Endearments, ſhonld generouſly on 
the account of honour, reſiſt a Traytor, that with ſtrong Enchantments 
of Vows and Oaths, had long time made Impreſſion, is a performance 
heightned to a wonder, and will bz reverenc'd in ſucceedipg ages. 


2 Futvia, My eyes in contradiction to the World, have ever (ſcorn- 
ing Intereſt) fix*'d on Meri re and. {oanerou 5. "JF 
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n | "make that Sentiment appear by a free preſent of m 
Heart and Fortune to one I thought as nobly had deſery'd *em. But, oh! 


the Racg of Mzn are all Deceivers, and my relief, is my reſolve to ſhun 
*em ; *ris, my dear Friend, as thou halt lately told me, which for Inſtru- 
con 1 will, {till repeat. ad 
Tk Love may ſecem great that” in it ſelf is ſmall, 
Looks cover thoughts, and Intereſt governs all ; 
When Damn to an Heireſs ſpeaks kind things, P. 
"Tis not for what ſhe is, but what ſhe brings. [Exennt, 
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EPILOGUE 


F all the Critics met to. judge this Play, If (ſhe's a ſwinging Fortune be the cr 

The For tung= Hunter s moſt are fear d 19 day; A 1d f ogra uch Angel in the A ; 
Who muſt be vext that they've a Brother found "| Bur ſhoutd Small-Pox or Poverty invade, 
So odlly balk'd of fifty thouſand Pawund 5 + * -  } Ther, who would viſit ſuch n Polecat Fade, , 
Ard I confeſs they have ſome cauſe torage; {|} And Plague upon her ts your Serenade, 
The Spark has. loft a t: mpting Equipage, | Of moderate Worth, or Wealth you'll ne're alows 
A Coach, a jet bf Barbs, ſuch datling things, | She muſt he ftill the Engle or the Crow : 
Nay, fix lac'd Fortmen finer than the Kings; © | This Theam occaſions our new Scenes to Night, 
B2jides a fine bred Miſt embraider'd round 'To ſhew a Woman once was in the right : 
With a Rump Croſhet worth five hundred Pound. \ The Satyr's gentle, and I think 'tis new, 
Theſe Gems to loſe of deep Concer muſt bz; \ And” only meant to teach ye to be true, ©. 

*, as T, d ſloull 


But yet conjidering the equality, with patience bear the healing ſmart, 
How oft ye chauce pow Women, 1't not fit Kije ihe kind Rod, and take it in good part; 
Once ia an aze the Biter ſhould be bit ;, Bar if you ſwell, and ſhew a ſtubborn Heart, 
To be ſooften faol'd 1 think 15 civil, If in your Breaſts ungrateful Paſtons ſway, 


But to be Changeling» always is the Devil, And you ſhould rail; at me, and at the Ply, 
Beſides,the 11 uth is,we find out your Arts.( Hearts 3} 7ay then this dire Revenge purſue ye round ; 
Love guilds your Tongues, but Maney guattes your | May each one that has ſuch an Heireſs found .C 
In Songs jou 1ermm 0ar Faces Charming fair z Loſe her. at laſt, aud fifty thouſand Petnd, 

But 'rts the gilt Charming face our Gold does | | 

That treats us with yeurPoerry and Air, (bear, Þ | 


'FINIS. 
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